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The design on the cover of this magazine is the work of Eustace Paul Ziegler. 
In art, it brings to Alaska the wondrous events and great characters connected 
with the Nativity of Our Lord and the Feast of the Epiphany. 

The Blessed Virgin, who holds the Christ Child, is an Indian Maid. A Fisher- 
man, a Miner, and a Trapper represent the Wise Men who came from afar to offer 
their gifts and adoration. A fishnet, a screen of stately spruce trees, and towering, 
snowclad mountains form a lovely reredos. On either side stand members of that — 
“glorious company of the Apostles” to guard the Holy Child. " 


Walk Into the Hug 


by Mrs. John S. Jackson, Jr. 


Editor’s Note 


Jean Jackson, of Portland, Oregon, 
is first of all a dedicated, committed 
Christian lay woman — active in her 
parish and vitally interested in the 
fellowship and unity of all Christian 
people. Because of her interest and 
concern and knowledge and action 
she has been chosen to share in many 
vital ecumenical affairs culminating in 
being one of twelve Episcopalians rep- 
resenting us at the World Council of 
Churches meeting in Uppsala last sum- 
mer. 


She came on invitation to spend 
ten days presenting the challenge of 
ecumenical Christianity throughout 
Alaska. This was a real sacrifice for 
her and we are deeply indebted to her 
employers, Oregon Episcopal Schools, 
where she is Director of Public Re- 
lations, for letting her come to us. 
An attractive, able and convinced spea- 
ker, she planted seeds of inspiration 
and stimulation and creativity in city, 
town and village wherever she went 
and the cause of Christ is profoundly 
the better for her coming. We asked 
her to share some of her thoughts 
about Alaska, since she so obviously 
fitted happily into our world, and the 
following is the result. 


The invitation came in December 
from the Bishop — an early Christmas 
gift — would I come to Alaska and 
talk about ecumenism and my exper- 
iences in Uppsala at the World Council 
of Churches? It was greeted with one 
great whoop! of disbelief, two min- 
utes’ consideration, permission asked 
(and granted) from husband and boss, 
and acceptance fired back to Fair- 
banks. The date was set, flu descend- 


ed, trip canceled and then miracu- 
lously rescheduled two weeks later. 
The fourteenth day of March found 
me on my way, unbelievably, to Alas- 
ka. 


Twenty-four hours later I most sur- 
prisingly was sitting at luncheon at St. 
Christopher’s, Anchorage, with Bishop 
Gordon and the Executive Board of 
the Missionary District of Alaska. It 
was a real treat and privilege to visit 
with the leaders of this exciting area 
of the Church. 

During lunch, the conversation got 
around to bear stories, both real ‘and 
imagined, and made for wide-eyed lis- 
tening by this city gal. Finally Jimmy 
Huntington, one of Alaska’s beloved 
and great Indians and author of “On 
the Edge of Nowhere”, remarked that 
just before a bear attacked he always 
rose to his hind legs and opened wide 
his forelegs. At this point the only 
sure way to escape certain death is to 
“walk into the hug’. Jimmy admitted 
that the squeeze which the bear would 
then perpetrate would be breath-tak- 
ing in the extreme but since you are 
snuggled beneath his jaws he at least 
couldn’t snap your head off. At this 
juncture either foresight or providence 
would have supplied the victim with 
a gun or knife with which to dispatch 
the bear. One can imagine the nervous 
laughter and uneasy remarks which 
greeted this advice and soon the con- 
versation turned to other things. 


But as time went on during the 
next few days, and with nagging in- 
sistence, the phrase “walk into the 
hug” kept coming back to me as 
crystallizing something far more than 
a maxim for safety and survival should 
I ever meet a bear. For one is summon- 
ed to “walk into the hug” constantly 


in this life, in both simple and com- 
plicated situations, not only those 
where danger and fear are factors but 
also in those which involve uncertainty 
and change, the risk of revealing our- 
selves to and then trusting others, 
challenge and growth in ideas, and 
most of all openness to understanding 
the will of God for our own lives. I 
had unwittingly “walked into the hug” 
in just accepting the invitation to 
come to Alaska and this simple phrase 
now added new dimensions to my 
moving eagerly and trustingly from 
“hug to hug”. 


Move I did — by big and little jet, 
hilarious PBY, by 60-Whiskey and 21- 
Victor, and briefly by dog team. Rare- 
ly by automobile but sometimes on 
foot. There’s lots of territory in Alaska 
and I was whisked through much of it, 
reveling in its rich variety and vast 
magnificence. 


My journey began in Kodiak where 
snow-covered islands and mountains 
rising from the sea pre-conditioned me 
to the assault on my eyes and mind 
and heart which were to come contin- 
uously for the next ten days. I have 
loved snow and winter as a sort of 
unreal fairyland since childhood and 
and wouldn’t have had my introduc- 
tion to Alaska at any other time of 
the year. Very quickly it was re- 
vealed to me that the physical beau- 
ties of the land were surpassed only 
by her people. For from the beginning, 
and everywhere, Alaskans demonstrat- 
ed an absolutely unpretentious warm- 
th, friendliness, hospitality, generos- 
ity, gaiety, and love which were simply 
there. Again at the beginning, and 
everywhere, the Churchmen of Alaska 
were wonderfully responsive to what 
I had to say, open, and penetratingly 
questioning. It was lively, exciting, 
and fun; we were blessedly able to 
communicate one with another; and I 
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was stimulated and refreshed. I noted 
among Alaskans the same exultation 
and joy in simply being Christian 
which I saw at Uppsala among the 
Africans and Asians, and which some- 
how we have so lost in many places 
in our “take-it-for-granted” world of 
preoccupation and affluence through- 
out both East and West Europe and 
America. 


Tremendously varied were my ex- 
periences. From Kodiak to the fine 
city of Anchorage and while there to 
Palmer in the Matanuska farming val- 
ley. Off to the bush with visits to 
Beaver, Huslia, and Tanana — Indian 
villages which had me fairly dancing 
with delight. The frontier hub which 
is Fairbanks, a see city without peer. 
And finally the new and different 
loveliness of Southeast Alaska with 
stops in Juneau, Sitka, and Ketchikan. 
In every instance I found clergy and 
their families who are a special breed, 
who show a devotion to the Church 
and our Lord which is an inspiration; 
and people — always the same — al- 
ways wonderful. 


There is no way to pay tribute to 
Bishop Gordon which has not already 
been done by countless others who 
have known and loved him long. I do 
know that as a stranger coming into 
his world I saw his indelible stamp 
upon the life of the Church in Alaska 


and, more importantly, upon the lives 
of Churchmen in Alaska. My own life 
is richer for having been touched by 
this servant of God. 


The greatest privilege of living in 
my ecumenical world has been the 
constant and ever-increasing dimension 
of love which I see practiced all 
around me. Love which is an other- 
ness, a giving. Nowhere have I seen 
love more genuinely a way of life 


than in Alaska. My “walk into the 


hug” will never be forgotten. 


Jean Jackson’s visit to Alaska included 
trips in 60-Whiskey, sled rides in Huslia 
and Beaver, and a visit with Peg and Big 
Gallagher in Tanana. 


Beyond Ft. Yukon 


By David Keller 


In December of 1967 the clergy of 
the Missionary District who were 
working in the Indian and Eskimo 
villages of Alaska met at Ft. Yukon to 
take a look at the Church’s ministry to 
the Native peoples of the state and to 
determine what shape this ministry 
ought to take in the future. The 
immediate product of this meeting 
was the “Ft. Yukon” plan: an all-out 
effort to establish indigenous churches 
in as many villages as possible in five 
years. This meant the training and 
ordination of native clergy as well as 
training congregations to become self- 
supporting and — self-determining in 
such areas as Christian education, wor- 
ship, administration, finance, and dis- 
cipline. 

The clergy met again this spring 
from April 21-25 in Fairbanks to 
evaluate the progress made on the Ft. 
Yukon plan. I am certain that no one 
attending expected the outcome which 


took shape in the final hours of the 
meeting. Early in the meeting we dis- 
covered that although observable pro- 
gress has been made toward indigenous 
churches, the major effect of Ft. Yu- 
kon had been on the clergy them- 
selves. In our desire to establish in- 
digenous churches we discovered that 
such a goal must also be the earnest 
goal of the people themselves and not 
only a “good idea” of the clergy. The 
challenge of encouraging and enabling 
the people of the villages to desire an 
indigenous church became the task of 
the Fairbanks conference. 


We discovered that the word “in- 
digenous” had a far deeper and more 
flexible definition than we had given 
it at Ft. Yukon. This was brought 
home vividly in two presentations by 
The Rev. Dr. William Loyens, S. J. of 
the University of Alaska and Mr. Ger- 
ald One Feather, an Oglala Sioux 
Indian of South Dakota. Dr. Loyens 


Milton Swan, Gerald One Feather, Donald Oktollik, and David Cochran 
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showed us that the native peoples of 
Alaska have many widely varied cul- 
tures and communities and that the 
present cultures of today’s Indians and 
and Eskimos are neither “old style” 
nor completely modern. In order for 
the Church to minister and encourage 
self-determining churches among the 
modern Alaskan native it must study 
and know their present cultural mileu 
and fit into the present cultural sy- 
stems. Gerald One Feather gave us a 
profound insight into “the mind of an 
Indian” by showing us the Indian 
world view he lives by and how the 
Church ought to be sensitive to such 
systems if it is to be truly indigenous. 
He pointed out that if the Church 
desires native leadership it must know 
the patterns of leadership in the cul- 
tures in which it ministers and allow 
the local power structures and local 
leaders to establish the form of local 
church leadership in a natural way. 
These local leaders are the only ones 
who can firmly determine the char- 
acteristics of an indigenous church. 


The Rev. David Cochran, of Ft. 
Yates, South Dakota, led our confer- 
ence and helped us discover that our 
first goal now is to recognize, enlist, 
and train local leaders. The ways in 
which this will occur must necessarily 
vary in different areas and commun- 
ities. Such leadership must evolve nat- 
urally, and the seminary-trained clergy 
must learn the local culture and pat- 
terns of native leadership before they 
can realistically assist in the develop- 
ment of indigenous churches. 


The conference then devoted its 
efforts to discovering what it felt the 
marks of a truly indigenous church 
should be and what training needs 
ought to be given priority. It was felt 
that an indigenous church is one which 
grows out of the present cultural sit- 
uation and environment of each com- 
munity. It is one in which the Gospel 
can be preached and grow naturally, 
where people can share in the min- 


Conference in action 


istry of Christ in their own ways, and 
where the worship and life of the 
congregation will reflect the life of the 
community. In order to encourage the 
development of such churches the 
conference felt a two-fold ministry is 
needed: one which utilizes the special- 
ized talents of our seminary-trained 
clergy and one which would be carried 
on by the leaders and members of 
each local church. The former would 
be a highly “task-oriented” ministry 
while the latter would be a more 
flexible ministry where local members 
assume ministries for which they have 
talent, but at the same time would be 
sharing in the ministry of the whole 
community. 


The task-oriented ministry would 
have as its basic purpose the training 
of local leaders and members of local 
congregations for specific types of 
ministries. The community-oriented 
ministry of the local congregation 
would be curried on by the local 
leaders and members of the congre- 
gation. The _ task-oriented ministry 
would be generally planned and carried 
out by specially trained clergy and 
lay people and would be known as 
“the back-up ministry”. The commun- 
ity-oriented ministry or “indigenous 
ministry”’ would be entirely determin- 
ed at the local level and would take 
whatever form is appropriate, mean- 
ingful, and workable for each com- 
munity. 


Initially, the back-up ministry will 
begin a program of teaching available 
to all members of each congregation. 
Within this context the development 
of local leadership and ministry will 
be encouraged. This program of teach- 
ing will attempt to teach the truths of 
the Bible and to help people recognize 
the reality of Christ within their own 
culture, to relate this knowledge to 
God and to other people, and to 
express this faith in their own lives. 
Eventually this basic program of teach- 
ing and evangelism will be carried on 
by local teachers. 


The Ven. Walter Hannum, Arch- 
deacon of Northern Alaska, submitted 
a basic plan for developing local lead- 
ership and evangelism which was 
amended by several members of the 
conference. This plan will form the 
basic back-up ministry: A. Back-up 
personnel will conduct regular teach- 
ing in each village as described in the 
last paragraph; this will be a long- 
range project. B. Priests and lay people 
will visit villages for periodic preaching 
and teaching missions; these will have 
as their purpose evangelism or special- 
ized teaching in subjects desired and 
needed by local congregations. C. 
Team ministries of highly trained peo- 
ple, church members or not, will travel 
to villages as needed, offering specific 
training on a regular basis to local 
congregations. Training could be offer- 
ed in such areas as preaching, teaching 
methods, alcoholism, mental health, 
etc. D. Specialized conferences will be 
held where people from a number of 
villages will gather at a centrally locat- 
ed community for intensive training as 
lay readers, church school teachers, or 
for their own enrichment and educa- 
tion in the Christian faith. At such 
conferences people from each village 
could be trained for specific ministries 
within their own village. E. The train- 
ing of men for the ordained ministry 
must necessarily vary with the local 
situation and needs of the congre- 


gation as well as the age, previous 
education, and capabilities of the per- 
son being considered for Holy Orders. 
Educational levels of training will be 
adapted to the culture of the applicant 
and to the actual needs of the local 
ministry he will exercise. Some men 
will profit by studying outside Alaska 
while others would be more adequate- 
ly trained by intensive shorter periods 
of study at centrally located commun- 
ities in their own area of Alaska. 
Such training would not remove them 
from their communities for long per- 
iods and permit them to learn while 
at the same time continuing their 
normal pattern of living. Such men 
would normally support themselves 
after ordination and their education 
would continue on a regular basis for 
the rest of their lives. 


This is what lies beyond Ft. Yukon. 
It is an exciting beginning. We have 
placed it in God’s hands and we pray 
that it will lead to a faith in Christ 
firmly and permanently planted in our 
Indian and Eskimo villages, one which 
will reflect their culture, their char- 
acter, their abilities, and their self- 
confidence; a faith which will enable 
them to use their own talents to plan 
and achieve goals of their own choos- 
ing. 
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On the Banks of the Lower Yukon 


By Richard K. Clarke 


Reprinted from Sweet Briar College Alumnae Magazine 


Deep in the spruce and birch for- 
ests of the Alaskan Interior, by the 
banks of the muddy and dangerous 
Yukon River, harassed by mosquitoes 
in summer and extreme cold in winter, 
Katie Wood Clarke, her husband, and 
infant sons labor to bring the Christian 
faith to primitive Athabascan Indian 
people whose lives have never known 
the love of God... 


Nonsense! A generation ago — or 
even yesterday — you might have been 
treated to several glowing pages de- 
scribing the trauma of life along the 
Yukon, the sacrifices of the committ- 
ed workers for Christ, and the reward 
of seeing the first glimmer of an 
understanding of Christ in the heart 
of a heathen native. 


Today, some seventy-five years af- 
ter the work of the Episcopal Church 
began in this area, the semi-nomadic 
Indian people, who then lived in scat- 
tered family groups in the area, live 
in three villages, Anvik, Grayling, and 
Shageluk. Grayling, our village, has 
twenty-two families numbering some 
150 citizens. The Church we have 
imported resembles the Church in any 
small town in America. It has a build- 
ing that looks like a church, in which 
people are quick to resent anything 
other than church-y activities. It has a 
regular schedule of Prayer Book ser- 
vices, proposed changes to which are 
met with resistance. It has Bishop’s 
Committees, Episcopal Churchwomen, 
and other groups. Until last year, it 
had a regular Church School program. 
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It is 99.44% dependent on the Outside 
trained, non-native Priest who is at its 
head. In Anvik it is 99.44% dead. 


What has happened? The people 
have had too much done and have not 
done enough. What may have been a 
strategic necessity at the beginning of 
the Church’s mission here has now 
become a millstone around our necks. 
We are waking up to this fact. Last 
winter a conference was held in Fort 
Yukon, attended by all Episcopal Bush 
Clergy in Alaska. At that conference 
the situation demonstrated dramat- 
ically in Anvik was recognized as a 
threat underlying even our most suc- 
cessful work in native communities. 
It was resolved at that time not to 
begin any new work which could not 
conceivably be taken over and 
carried on by local leadership within 
the next five years, and also to begin 
immediately to put local programs 
into the hands of local leaders. One 
implication of this policy is that what 
is meaningful in the local congregation 
will be continued, with greater respon- 
sibility, thriving as it never has before, 
what is meaningless to the local con- 
gregation will die a necessary death, 
although sometimes a slow and pain- 
ful one. Out of the process we can 
expect a new and more vigorous and 
self-reliant church. Katie and I can 
also expect to be out of a job. 


The implications can be seen by 
looking at the physical plant of our 
mission. The village of Grayling was 
founded in 1963 when the people of 
Holikachuk moved from the Innoko 
River to the Yukon River, and the 
Church moved with them. Since that 
time, our mission has built a plant at a 
cost of some $30,000 to the Church 
Outside. Our major buildings are the 
church itself and the mission house. 
The latter is primarily a residence for 
the Clarke family, but the living room 
also serves as our parish hall and for 
four years was the location for all 
services of worship. Add to this a light 


plant house with diesel power plant, a 


cache for storage, two power saws, 
two snow travelers, three outboard 
motors, two boats, and other mis- 
cellaneous equipment, and our pos- 
sessions become considerable. 


The point is that at our present 
level of local stewardship, it would be 
impossible to operate and maintain, to 
say nothing of acquiring such a wealth 
of equipment and buildings. Even with 
enlightened stewardship on the part of 
all our people it is doubtful if the 
same plant could be built with local 
funds. In short, and this is true not 
only in Grayling, we have imported a 
physical structure impossible to create 
and maintain locally. When the salary 
of a resident priest is added, the local: 
church is faced with the absolute 
necessity of unending support from 
the Church Outside. Such a degree of 
dependency is fair neither to the local 
congregation nor to those who must 
support it indefinitely. 
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Grayling Mission House 


THE SOLUTION 


So it is that we see the problem. We 
envision the solution in abandoning 
much that was formerly considered 
necessary. On the other hand, our 
people have been led to believe that 
this present structure is the structure 
of the Church. To abandon it sudden- 
ly, as the result of the insight and 
decision of those same Outsiders who 
brought it in, would be to leave the 
people for whose benefit the Church 
was brought with no support what- 
ever, no structure whatever. We cannot 
move in any direction, even the wisest, 
without the understanding and sup- 
port of the people we serve. So we 
maintain the present structure while 
encouraging new structures. Our goal 
is a church that serves the needs of the 
people and at the same time can be 
fully theirs. 


The other prong of our ministry 
here is as individuals directly to the 
community. The Indians and other 
native people of Alaska are moving 
steadily, but painfully, into the twen- 
tieth century. A part of our job is to 
support them as they move, helping 
them to understand our culture and to 
adjust their ways to it. Our people are 
quick to accept technological advances 
in the form of improved machinery, 
modern medicine, and education. Pat- 
terns of life and thought ingrained by 
long periods of time are not so easily 
altered. The Indian adjustment to time 
is to the season, where ours is to the 
day. The Indian knows no daily clock. 
What defeats many native men who 
enter the world of eight-to-five-six- 
days-a-week is simply the rigidity of 
that pattern. Schedules in the village 
are rare. Schedules kept are rarer still. 


Possessions are another point of 


disjunction between local and western 
culture. While the idea of personal 
property has gained a foothold, it is 
not dominant by a long shot. There 


Dick Clarke, Sally and Andy Fairfield 
in Anvik 


are a thousand other peculiarities of 
thought which point out serious con- 
flict between the native and Western 
cultures. For many of our people, 
especially those with large families, 
April 15 is the time when the govern- 
ment pays you money. When the day 
arrives that they owe something on 
their income tax, they are profoundly 
shocked and feel unjustly treated. 


The tragedy is illustrated by the 
preceding example. The conflict be- 
tween two fundamentally different 
world views is not academic. It takes 
place in the minds and lives of real 
people, and of all people those who by 
background are least equipped to un- 
derstand and cope with the problem. 
The result may be a rejection of “the 
white man’s ways.” It may be ex- 
cessive drinking or other forms of 
retreat. For a few, a growing few, the 
conflict is resolved by recognizing the 
dominance of western culture, adapt- 
ing to it where necessary, and retaining 
a sense of one’s own cultural back- 
ground, 


The process is a slow one. It re- 
quires an understanding of government 
red tape which would slow down 
many a person born and brought up in 
western ways. Our job, Katie’s and 
mine, is as liaison between individuals 
and government agencies, filling out 
forms and maintaining correspond- 
ence, reflecting not always our per- 
sonal views but the views of those we 
represent. 

Finally, a less significant but equal- 
ly necessary part of our mission here, 
and the part in which we share to- 
gether most, is in the simple fact of 
living. As representatives of that cul- 
ture which is intruding on the native 
culture, as representatives of that 
Christian culture which we are recom- 
mending, our lives themselves carry a 
greater impact than they would in the 
same position among our peers. 


In many ways we share the life 
that people know and have known 
here for generations. We share the 
psychological isolation, if not the geo- 
graphical isolation, of our people. We 
share the chores of cutting wood for 
winter fuel, of feeding the dogs each 
day, of repairing much of our own 
machinery, of emptying the slop buc- 
ket. Until the Public Health Service 
installed a village water system two 
years ago we shared the burden of 
packing water by the bucketful from 
the creek. We share the tensions of 
close-packed village life, and the dan- 
gers of living over a hundred miles 
from the nearest doctors. 


At the same time, we cannot merge 
completely with our neighbors. Our 
skin remains white, and our back- 
ground is radically different. We enjoy 
reading, a waste of time to those who 
have never read. We travel to Anchor- 
age or Fairbanks at least twice a 
year, a needless luxury to those who 
can never afford to travel out of the 
immediate area. Our diet is pre- 
dominantly “white man’s grub” supp- 
lemented by moose and salmon and 


other local commodities, where ‘for 
many of our people the reverse “is 
true. We are frustrated when people 
are late to meetings, when children 
are undisciplined, when ay prob- 
lems are not dealt with. 


In the course of time, many things 
that were luxuries to the Indian in 
years gone by have become common- 
place. Things that are luxuries at thé 
moment may well become available to 
more people as years go by. Snow 
travelers, single tracked vehicles, ap- 
peared singly but now have replaced 
dog teams for half the people and 
will continue to increase. 


Propane (bottled gas) cookstoves 
are replacing wood cookstoves in more 
homes each year. At least four families 
in town besides the Clarkes have gone 
to Anchorage for a visit during the 
past winter. The economy is slowly 
moving upward, and the government 
is taking steps to upgrade the standard 
of living within the village. Recently 
we have been named one of ten 
villages in Alaska to receive electrical 
power on a villagewide basis as part of 
the Alaska Village Electrical Cooper- 
ative. This will surely bring improve- 
ment to everyone’s life — as well as 
some problems. One concept foreign 
to some Indians here is that of paying 
for something after receiving it. One 
family did not pay its water bill for 
two years, even at the low rate of 
two dollars a month. That, finally, 
was too much even for easygoing vil- 
lage ways. Their water was shut off 
just the other day. 


We stand with a foot in each of 
two worlds, doing our best to recon- 
cile them to each other, to adapt to . 
the inevitable, to guide the Indian 
people of this place to a mature life © 
in their church and their commun- 
ity — with all the complications those 


jobs entail when translated into real ~~ 


life. 


10 


February Ist; Planned to fly to 
Valdez today for my annual visit, but 
poor flying weather and high winds 
made it impossible. So Shirley and I 
drove the 370 miles down over the 
highway (one. of the few places I can 


drive to). It turned out to be a 
beautiful day for driving and we had 
some all-too-rare togetherness alone 
with the beauties of God’s world. We 
received a warm welcome from Dale 
and Joyce Sarles and enjoyed a parish 
-dinner with our unique ecumenical 
congregation, with a little square danc- 
ing later in the evening. 


2nd: Celebrated the Holy Commun- 
ion and confirmed and preached and 
visited locally. 


3rd: Drove back to Fairbanks. The 
scenery through the passes of the 
Chugach and Alaska Ranges was past 
human description and the road was 
good too. Was glad we drove instead 
of flying and that is a rare statement 
from me! 


4th: A minus-forty ice-foggy day 
in Fairbanks. Cleared a little in the 
afternoon and I flew to Minto, taking 
- Kristin Kehayes home after being in 
for. medical attention. Left the plane 
on a hilltop airfield twelve miles from 
town so I can get out to Shageluk 
tomorrow and avoid the morning ice 
fog. 


5-6th: Flew to Shageluk for Andy 


Fairfield’s ordination. (Described in 
the last issue of the Churchman) 


7th: Flew to Anchorage, taking the 
Rev. Bob Jones and wife, Judy, as 
passengers on their way back to St. 
Christopher’s, where I am to be this 
weekend. 


PM: Attended a reception and din- 
ner given by Western Geophysical, in 
honor of the opening of their new 
building as guest of Quin Williams — 
fun outside my normal trails. 


8th: My annual visit to St. Chris- 
topher’s; visited in the parish with 
Bob Jones — didn’t startle too many 
unprepared people this time! Dinner 
with the Bishop’s Committee tonight 
and a good discussion of purposes and 
plans and hopes. 


9th: AM: St. Christopher’s, 7:30 
AM celebrated Holy Communion. 


10 AM: Preached and confirmed 
and later spoke at an adult discussion 
group during the Christian Education 
hour. Had lunch with the Bob Bennett 
family (he is a Postulant for Holy 
Orders from St. Christopher’s) and 
Bob Jones and I visited in the PHS 
hospital before attending a reception 
in my honor from 4 to 6. Then out 
to dinner to close a busy day. This 
new mission is alive! 


10 AM: Flew back to Fairbanks 
and enjoyed the solitude over the 


Alaska Range. I enjoy being alone 
once in a while and flying is often 
that outlet. 

13th: Participated in the service of 


installation of the Catholic Bishop of 
Fairbanks. 


3 4 “1 Me a 
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14th: Flew to Allakaket on the 
Koyukuk loaded with some fringe 
benefits for a couple of potlatches in 
this village and Hughes. Nice day, 
about minus 20 degrees. Jim Bills and 
I flew to Hughes (an outstation of 
Allakaket 75 miles downriver) where 
we had a service and confirmation and 
a wonderfully happy evening of feast- 
ing and fellowshipping in Julia Old- 
man’s cabin in the village. Jim and | 
also visited all the homes in the com- 
munity. 


15th: Another nice day — flew 
back to Allakaket. We visited each 
home on both sides of the river and I 
met with the Bishop’s Committee to 
discuss future plans for the mission, 
particularly for training of native lead- 
ership and there was a good response 
to this somewhat new and radical 
idea in our village thinking. 
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There was a wonderful village pot- 
latch late in the afternoon, honoring 
me and Jim Bills who will be leaving 
Allakaket soon after three years’ ad- 
mirable service in a truly committed 
and unselfish way along the lonely 
reaches of the Koyukuk River. 


16th: Spoke to the Sunday School 
and celebrated and preached and con- 
firmed in the simple beauty of St. 
John’s-in-the-Wilderness. Jim and I had 
a private communion service in the 
cabin of Jimmy Koyukuk and visited 
a couple of homes we missed earlier, 
and then we flew over the Ray Moun- 
tains, crossed the frozen Yukon near 
the famed North Slope winter high- 
way, and back to another world in 
Fairbanks. 


17th: Conference with a Presbyter- 
ian Christian Ed leader about curric- 
ulum materials in native communities 
and native leadership in general. 


20th: Met with Fairbanks Council 
on Alcoholism, particularly to plan ‘for 
the coming of Gert Behanna to the 
community. 


21st: Flew commercially to Kodiak 
for my annual visit. Several confer- 
ences and attended the World Day of 
Prayer service. 


22nd: Corference with Rev. Don 
Bullock; had: lunch with the Altar 
Guild, visited in town and had dinner 
with the Bishop’s Committee at the 
rectory later and met with them. 


23rd; AM: St. James-the-Fisher- 
man: Celebrated Holy Communion 
and confirmed and was recepted. Went 
out to lunch and dinner and had 
dessert with the congregation and talk- 
ed informally about some of the on- 
going life of the church in Alaska — 
and even relaxed with a-few hands — 
of bridge later. 


Don Bullock at St. James-the-Fisherman, Kodiak 


24th: Flew back to Fairbanks in 
time to have dinner with about a 
dozen local Episcopalians, some new 
to me — at the home of Allan Hall. 


25th: Attended the Unity Class 
(taught by a Catholic priest of the 
Layman’s School of Religion) and 
spoke on the COCU proposals. 


27th: Helped with an organization- 
al meeting of Citizens for Settlement. 


This is a group which hopes to present 
the issues involved in the Alaska Na- 
tive Land Claims to the public in an 
effort to get a just and equitable 
settlement quickly. 


28th: Flew to Palmer for my regu- 
lar visit. Visited in community, and 
had my usual incomparable cocoanut 
cream pie at Esther Thompson’s. 


March Ist: AM: Round trip to 
Anchorage for a brief visit with Larry 
Wright. His wife, Isobel — a very 
dear friend — is critically ill in Wash- 
ington, D.C. 


PM: Dinner with the Bishop’s Com- 


mittee at the lovely new home (upper 
part anyway) of the Larry Kincaids. 


2nd: AM: Celebrated and confirm- 
ed at St. Bartholomew’s. We had our 
usual high-class congregational dinner 
later. Then flew home to Fairbanks. 


3rd: Round trip (520 miles) to 
Huslia to take Betty Hart and two 
children home. Another balmy crystal 
clear day that is a part of the un- 
matched privilege of living in Alaska. 


4th: AM: Flew to Juneau for com- 
mittee meeting for Citizens for Settle- 
ment. 


Sth: 6:45 AM: Holy Trinity: At- 
tended meeting of Brotherhood of St. 
Andrew, later celebrated at the noon 
communion service and flew back to 
Fairbanks in time to have dinner at 
home with six Episcopal students from 
the University of Alaska. 


7th: PM: Had call from Anchorage 
saying that one of our Minto layread- 
ers (and a potential Cook School stu- 
dent) was coming to Fairbanks on the 
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evening plane en route home with an 
incurable kidney ailment, asking that 
I expedite his travel onward. Since it 
was a clear, moonlight night and as 
any local overnight stay would be 
very hard on Eldrane I decided to 
fly him to Minto directly. Landing on 
the unlighted ice of the Tanana River 
in front of the village was a little 
interesting, but no problem, and being 
home provided a comfort for Eldrane 
that nothing else could. He has been a 
magnificent witness to his people con- 
cerning life and death. 


8th: AM: Flew with Alaska Air- 
lines to Cordova. Conference with 
David Keller and with a Cordova man 
about the ministry, and David and I 
visited in the town. 

PM: Congregational dinner and 
square dancing for young and old 
later — real family fellowship. Quite a 
bit later attended the annual Elks 
Purple Bubble Ball with several Episco- 
palians! Home somewhat late, but I 
really had my congregation since I told 
them if I could get to church they 
surely could too — and did! 


9th: St. George’s: Celebrated, 
preached and confirmed and we had 
a reception. David and I visited sev- 
eral families and we all went out to 
dinner. 


7:30 PM: Met with the combined 
Episcopal and American Baptist con- 
gregations to talk about closer working 
together, particularly in the possible 
common use of buildings and the 
consideration of a joint Christian Ed- 
ucation program. Found a real open- 
ness to these possibilities and some 
possible projections. Later met with 
the St. George’s Bishop’s Committee 
and didn’t bring great joy when I 
announced David Keller’s move to 
Tanana to share in our back up pro- 
jections for a native ministry, but 
they seemed to understand the crit- 
ical need. 

10 AM: Visited and then flew 
back to Fairbanks. 


11th: Admitted as Postulant: Tim- 
othy Sam of Venetie (student at Cook 
School). 


12th: 
Holy 
one. 


St. Matthew’s: 
Communion and 


Celebrated 
confirmed 


13th: Flew to Huslia via Beaver 
(to drop Shirley Treadwell and 2 chil- 
dren). Picked up Jimmy Huntington 
in Huslia for Executive Board meeting. 
Weather spotty with snow flurries en 
route. It helps to know where the 
rocky peaks are. 


Edith Bifelt, Huslia, scraping moose skin. 


14th: AM: Flew to Anchorage with 
Jimmy Huntington and my son Bill 
and a friend (they are applying for 
admission to the Alaska Air National 
Guard). 


Tonight the eight-man Executive 
Board of the District had dinner with 
the Eddys at St. Mary’s Rectory and 
we met later. 


15th: 9 AM: Met plane from Kod- 
iak bringing Mrs. John Jackson, of 
Portland Oregon, who is spending ten 
days in Alaska at my invitation talk- 
ing about ecumenical involvements in 
our time, placed in the structure of 
the Uppsala meeting of the World 
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Council of Churches where she was a 
delegate from our church last Summer. 
Met with the Executive Board all day. 


5 PM: With Archdeacon and Mrs. 
Hannum and Bob Jones and Mrs. 
Jackson flew to Palmer where we had 
dinner with Esther and Art Thompson 
and Mrs. Jackson spoke to a very 
appreciative group at St. Bartholo- 
mew’s. Later in the evening we flew 
back to Anchorage. 


16th: 7:30 AM: St. Christopher’s: 
Celebrated HC and confirmed one per- 
son. 


10 AM: All Saints: Celebrated Holy 
Communion and introduced Mrs. Jack- 
son who “preached”. 

11:15 AM: St. Mary’s: Celebrated 
HC and introduced Mrs. Jackson and 
we had lunch at the Eddys. 


2 PM: Met with 
Board. 


6 PM: All Saints’: Parish Dinner 
for all three Anchorage churches. 


8 PM: All Saints’: Introduced Mrs. 
Jackson again and she opened our 
hearts and minds to something of our 


the Executive 


Lord’s directions in our relationships 
with our Christian brethren and our 
world. How wonderful to receive these 
insights — not from an executive — 
but from a dedicated committed 
“member of a parish” woman! We all 
get too used to the pros! 


17th: Billy and Gary Norrgard, Jim- 
my Huntington and Mrs. Jackson flew 
with me to Fairbanks — another won- 
derful confrontation with the incred- 
ibilities of God’s creation — the Alaska 
Range being one of His masterpieces. 


PM: Jean Jackson and I flew to 
Beaver across the White Mountains on 
the Yukon. We had a bountiful com- 
munity dinner and then had slides and 
insights on Uppsala and Christian re- 
lationships. A dogteam ride on the 
Yukon River provided a startling con- 
trast to the Anchorage Westward Hotel 
for Mrs. Jackson, as did minus 42 
degrees! 


18th: Flew back to Fairbanks ac- 
companied by the Treadwells (in for 
the happy purpose of adopting a baby) 
and then on to Tanana via Huslia 
(to drop Jimmy Huntington — and 


Hauling water in Tanana 


just 260 miles further). We had a- 
nother inspirational ecumencial gath- 
ering in Tanana tonight and Jean 
Jackson charmed and inspired as she 
has throughout Alaska. What she is 
strongly illustrates what she says. 


19th: Flew back to Fairbanks (with 
an additional passenger from Huslia). 
There was a parish dinner for the 
St. Matthew’s congregation this even- 
ing with another convincing and elo- 
quent presentation by Jean Jackson. 


20th: Got Jean Jackson off on an 
early Alaska Airlines flight for Sitka, 
Juneau, and Ketchikan. Later with 
Archdeacon Hannum and a load of 
freight flew north and west to Kivalina 
on the shores of the arctic sea for my 
winter visitation. Found Kivalina clear 
but cold and very windy with the 
ground obscured by blowing snow, 
and few people knew we were there 
when we finally landed on skiis on 
the frozen lagoon — except for a 65 
year old woman who raced out on 
the ice in blowing parka to hang onto 
a wing so we could turn into the wind! 


7 PM: Epiphany Church: Celebra- 
ted Holy Communion and preached 
and confirmed a fine class of fourteen 
presented by Rev. Milton Swan. The 
church was jammed with 110 people 
and there was singing in our honor 
later. 


21st: Conferred with Milton Swan 
and Archdeacon Hannum, Noon: In 
the home confirmed a young woman 
just home today with a five-day-old 
baby. There was an interesting in- 
digenous atmosphere to the service 
with the mother and tiny baby and 
several friends in the small one-room 
home plus two open carcasses of cari- 
bou just in the process of being skin- 
ned and cut up. 


PM: Flew with Archdeacon Han- 
num to Pt. Hope. Firepotting the 
engine was interesting and we had to 
cut the side of a gasoline drum with 
an axe to make a shelter under the 
canvas engine cover; then windblown 
snow in the cowling created an icy 
mess before the engine finally warmed 
sufficiently in the windy surroundings. 
Point Hope was even more windy, so 
it was good to get on the ground and 
the plane tied down in front of the 
mission house. Louise Hannum has the 
flu in Fairbanks so Walter and I are 
batching it. 


22nd: 10 AM: Conference with our 
Eskimo priest Donald Oktollik and 
later he and I visited in many village 
homes. In the afternoon he brought 
the confirmation class for my ques- 
tioning, and I was delighted with 
their understanding and answers. Later 
in the afternoon we met with a pro- 
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Blowing snow and dog team in Kivalina 


spective Cook School Student and the 
Church Council and discussed the fu- 
ture of the work under Donald’s Es- 
kimo leadership after Archdeacon 
Hannum moves to Fairbanks this sum- 
mer. 


7 PM: Parish Hall. We had a won- 
derful party and Eskimo dance for the 


26th: Flew to Anchorage today 
to conduct a memorial service at St. 
Christopher’s for my very close friend, 
Isobel Wright, who died last week. 


29th: With Anna and Shirley flew 
to Tanana with a load of freight for 
my annual visit to St. James’ Mission. 
We had a good potluck in the com- 


Shirley Gordon and Big Gallagher in Tanana 


whole Pt. Hope community. 


DotGee ot. Lhomas Church: HC, 
Confirmation and sermon. 235 in 
church. Called out a few churchmen 
to help me move ‘21 Victor’ so I 
could taxi out from my whalebone 
tie-downs and took off soon after 
church for Kivalina, Kotzebue and 
Fairbanks. The weather was excellent 
until the Minto Flats (fifty miles from 
home). Here combined darkness, fog, 
and light snow made the rest of the 
journey interesting and the tracks of 
the Alaska Railroad came in handy. 
Found Phillips Field dark and locked 
up, so walked the three miles home 
and surprised my family who thought 
I was still 650 miles away. 


munity hall and I showed slides of the 
work of the church in Alaska. 


30th: St. James: Celebrated, con- 
firmed and preached to a full church. 
Coffee hour at the rectory and we 
all regretted that this would be our 
last visit with the Gallagher family 
who are moving to Santa Fe this 
summer. Flew back to Fairbanks. 


April 2nd: Flew from Fairbanks to 
Grayling on the Lower Yukon for my 
yearly visit. Very warm in Fairbanks 
plus 42 degrees. There was a village 
reception for me in the hall tonight 
and I had a good visit with Dick and 
Kate Clarke. 


3rd: Dick and I visited all the 
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Cecelia Phillips presents Bishop Gordon with grass basket in Shageluk 


homes in Grayling and there was a 
service in St. Paul’s Church tonight 
and confirmation. Minus 20 degrees 
here tonight. 


4th: Visited in Grayling this morn- 
ing and then flew to Shageluk where 
Andy Fairfield and I covered a lot of 
ground on foot, stopping at the homes 
in the four scattered areas that make 
up ‘greater’ Shageluk. 


Sth: More visiting with Andy. 


Snowy Easter egg hunt in Shageluk 
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There was a feast and dance in the 
hall tonight and we had fun. 


6th: 10 AM: Celebrated the Holy 
Communion, confirmed and preached 
in the community hall. In the after- 
noon Andy and Sally and I flew to 
Bethel where I was warmly received 
by my friends, Archie and Nellie Wat- 
son and their family of nine. In spite 
of small quarters we had a parish 
dinner for our scattered Bethel con- 
gregation in the Watson home. We 
later had a service in the Catholic 
Church through the kindness of Fr. 
Gurr and another Watson was con- 
firmed (this makes about five of the 
family I’ve confirmed). Spent the 
night with the Watsons and, except for 
a bubbling fish tank, a nocturnal visit 
by a dog and falling off the couch 
where I was sleeping, had a quiet and 
uneventful night. = 


7th: AM: With Andy and Sally 


flew 150 miles to Anvik. Met Dick 
Clarke here (he arrived shortly after 
us by snow-going the 22 miles from 
Grayling) and we visited everyone in 
the village and had a service in Christ 
Church (our oldest Episcopal mission) 
this evening. 


8th: AM: Flew about 350 miles 
upriver to Allakaket for a post-Easter 
service for this vacant mission — and 
then with the Fairfields flew finally 
home to Fairbanks and it was good 
to be there after a long and busy six 
days away. 


12th: Sent Andy Fairfield off for 
Shageluk in ‘21 Victor’ so he can 
help with our coming bush conference 
and I flew with Alaska Airlines 900 
miles to Ketchikan for my _ spring 
visit. Enjoyed a wonderful dinner and 
a gorgeous view and a little bridge 
with the John Grainger family. 


13th: St. John’s: 10:30 AM: Con- 
firmed a fine class of sixteen and the 
church was crowded. Met with the 
rector and wardens of the parish about 
parish business, visited in the parish, 
went out to dinner, attended the 
parish Bible study and capped the 
day by sneaking off to see “Camelot”. 
Was disappointed! 


14th: AM: Conferences and caught 
plane to Seattle en route to Columbus, 
Ohio, with an intermediate stop to 
see my in-laws in Longview, Washing- 
ton. Attended a very stimulating con- 


ference in Columbus on the ‘Volun- 
tary’ Ministry and was most interested 
to share ideas with the 30 persons 
present. Left Columbus at 4 PM on 
the 19th and home in Fairbanks at 
10:30 PM that night. 


20th: Up early and flew 475 miles 
to Kotzebue. Arrived in time to attend 
services at St. George’s-in-the-Arctic 
and heard a good sermon by Arch- 
deacon Hannum. “Twas a lovely warm 
day and I flew back to Fairbanks 
with the Hannums, Gary Noteboom, 
Milton Swan, and Donald Oktollik en 


route to our bush clergy conference. 
Stopped in Tanana and switched some 
passengers with Andy Fairfield and 
flew on to Fort Yukon to pick up 
two passengers there, and then on to 
Fairbanks. Landed not quite unevent- 
fully after some difficulties with a 
cloud deck and darkness and, (for 
the first time in 20 years flying), 
came in with not very much fuel in 
the tanks. 


21st: Flew to Arctic Village — 
from summer to winter, since the 
upper Chandalar shows no signs of 
thawing at all and Fairbanks is almost 
without snow — even got bogged 
down in the snow as I landed on the 
Chandalar River. Picked up Isaac Tritt 
and back through Venetie and Beaver 
for two more passengers — and on to 
Fairbanks with all our twenty mem- 
bers of the conference on hand. 


Members of bush clergy conference in Fairbanks 
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Sophie John, Venetie communicant 


21st-26th: Conference for our bush 
clergy led by Rev. David Cochran and 
Mr. Gerald One Feather. An excellent 
conference with definite projections — 
and practical ones — for our ministry 
to come. 

26th: Left Fairbanks at 6:15 AM 
with six passengers and flew to Kot- 
zebue, Kivalina and Point Hope (650 
miles away). Back through Kivalina to 
pick up a layreader supply and three 
children plus a lot of freight to go to 
Kotzebue. Picked up Don Hart (whom 
I had left in Kotzebue) and flew to 
Huslia. Had not landed here en route 
since I figured I might have trouble on 
the wet soft field with a big load. 
Made a wise decision since I bogged 


down on the field with no passengers. 


and would never have gotten off with 
five! Flew to Tanana and picked up 
Peggy Gallagher and daughter (on the 
way to Seattle for medical care) and 
on to Fairbanks. Refueled and pick 
up six Yukon Valley passengers and 
flew to Fort Yukon and Beaver where 
I stayed overnight (after 1500 miles of 


flying). 
27th: With layman, Rich Heald, 
flew to Venetie. 


11 AM: Good Shepherd Church: 
Celebrated the Holy Communion and 
preached and confirmed three. Dined 
off two disreputable TV dinners I’ve 
been carrying around. Visited in the 
village while Rich packed and flew 
with him to Fairbanks. Got him on 
the night plane to Seattle to check 
with his draft board in Oakland, Calif. 


DISTRICT NOTES 


Much of the Missionary District of 
Alaska will be on the move this 
summer. The Rev. Dick Clarke and 
family take up residence in Juneau 
sometime in June, where Dick will be 
working with the Rev. Mark Boesser at 
Holy Trinity Church. Anchorage be- 
comes headquarters for the Rev. Don 
Hart who will be involved in the 
church’s back-up ministry in south 
central Alaska; while the Ven. Walter 
Hannum and his wife, Louise, move to 
Fairbanks to work with the same 
program in the interior and on the 
Arctic Coast. Big and Peggy Gallagher 
will leave Tanana for Santa Fe, New 
Mexico, after three years of work in 
this Yukon River village. We wish 
them well in their new ministry. Tak- 
ing up residence in Tanana will be the 
Rev. David Keller, who, with his fam- 
ily, is presently serving as priest-in- 
charge of St. George’s, Cordova. 


Miss Elaine Johnson, an Anchorage 
school marm, will be working as a 
volunteer in the District’s back-up 
ministry for the next year. She will be 
living in Fort Yukon and traveling to 
many of the interior villages in con- 
nection with her work. 


Darcy Lynne is the newly adopted 
daughter of Dick and Shirley Tread- 
well of Beaver. She has completely 
captured her parents’ hearts, and Lisa 
is delighted to have a new sister. 


SUBSCRIPTION NOTICE 


During 1969 all church families 
in Alaska are receiving complimen- 
tary subscriptions to the Alaskan 
Churchman in hopes that, after be- 
coming acquainted with this maga- 


zine, you will want to continue re- 
ceiving it. Your subscription will be 
renewed simply by sending $1.00 
to The Alaskan Churchman, Box 
441, Fairbanks, Alaska 99701. 


Anchorage 
Fairbanks 


Juneau 


Anchorage 
Ketchikan 
Sitka 


Allakaket 


Anchorage 
Anvik 

Arctic Village 
Beaver 
Chalkyitsik 
Cordova 
Eagle 

Fort Yukon 


Grayling 
Huslia 
Kivalina 
Kodiak 
Kotzebue 
Minto 
Nenana 
Palmer 
Petersburg 
Point Hope 


Seward 
Shageluk 
Stevens Village 
Tanacross 


Tanana 
Valdez 
Venetie 
Wrangell 


Bethel 
Bettles 
Big Delta 
Circle 


PARISHES 


All Saints’ 
St. Matthew’s 
Holy Trinity 


The Rev. Norman H. V. Elliott 
The Rev. William T. Warren 
The Rev. Mark A. Boesser 


AIDED PARISHES 


St. Mary’s 
St. John’s 
St. Peters-by-the-Sea 


The Rev. Charles H. Eddy 
The Rev. Hugh F. Hall 

The Rev. Lee W. Stratman 
The Rev. Thomas E. Stevenson 


MISSIONS 


St. John’s-in-the- 
Wilderness 

St. Christopher’s 

Christ Church 

Bishop Rowe Chapel 

St. Matthew’s 

St. Timothy’s 

St. George’s 

St. John’s & St. Paul’s 

St. Stephen’s 


St. Paul’s 
Good Shepherd 
Epiphany 
St. James-the-Fisherman 
St. George’s-in-the-Arctic 
St. Barnabas’ 

t, Mark’s 
St. Bartholomew’s 
St. Andrew’s 


Vacant 

The Rev. Bob G. Jones 
Served from Grayling 

The Rev. Isaac Tritt 

The Rev. Richard A. Treadwell 
Vacant 

The Rev. David G. R. Keller 
Vacant 

The Rev. David Salmon 

The Rev. Philip Peter 

Capt. Thomas Tull, C.A. 

The Rev. Richard K. Clarke 
The Rev. Donald P. Hart 
The Rev. Milton Swan 

The Rev. Donald M. Bullock 
The Rev. Gary M. Noteboom 
The Rev. Thomas C. Kehayes 
The Rev. John A. Phillips 
The Rev. Bob G. Jones 
Served from Wrangell 


St. Thomas’ The Ven. Walter W. Hannum, 
Archdeacon of the Arctic 
The Rev. Donald Oktollik 
St. Peter’s The Rev. Everett P. Wenrick 
St. Luke’s The Rev. Andrew H. Fairfield 
St. Andrew’s Served from Beaver 
St. Timothy’s Mr. Douglass Ray 
The Rey. David Paul 
St. James’ The Rev. Elvin R. Gallagher 
Epiphany The Rev. Dale G. Sarles 
Good Shepherd Mr. Richard Heald 
St. Philip’s The Rev. Edward L. Caum 
OUTSTATIONS 
Glennallen McKinley Park Nome 
Healy Manley Hot Springs Rampart 
Hughes Mt. Edgecumbe Suntrana 
Kenai Noatak Wrangell Institute 
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Missionary District of Alaska 


Office: 


Box 441 
Fairbanks, Alaska 
99701 


THE BISHOP 
The Rt. Rev. William J. Gordon, Jr., D.D. 


THE SECRETARY oY 
Mrs. Frank Jensen ees... 


THE TREASURER 
Mrs. Allan C. Hall 


DISTRICT BACK-UP MINISTRY 
The Ven. Walter W. Hannum t 
The Rev. Donald P. Hart ie 
Miss Elaine Johnson ’ 


THE COUNCIL OF ADVICE THE EXAMINING CHAPLAINS 
The Rev. Mark A. Boesser The Rev. Lee W. Stratman 
The Rev. Lee W. Stratman The Rev. Edward L. Caum — 
The Rev. Glen M. Wilcox The Ven. Walter W. Hannum 

Mr. Richard Freer The Rev. Donald P. Hart — 
Mr. Robert Rice The Rev. David se "s 
Mrs. Diane Tickell 


THE CHANCELLOR 
Mr. R. Everett Harris 


THE EXECUTIVE BOARD a 


Clergy: Laymen: 
The Ven. Walter W. Hannum Mr. A. H. Fleetwood 
The Rev. Charles H. Eddy Mr, James Hunting 


The Rev. Bob G. Jones Mr. Peter Page — 
The Rev. David G. R. Keller Mr. C. Quin Willia 


Tuesday, November 4th: Several 
clergy converged on Fairbanks by car 
today in anticipation of Jack Randall’s 
ordination to the diaconate in Nenana 
tomorrow night. Bob and Judy Jones 
and Chuck and Mary Eddy drove up 
from Anchorage, and Don Hart from 
Tanacross (where he has been visiting 
for the weekend). We all assembled at 
the Allan Halls for a family gathering, 
featuring some excellent Mexican-type 
food. And it continues to snow. 


Sth: Shirley and I flew to Nenana 
via Minto, picking up the Rev. Thomas 
Kehayes en route. Lots and lots of peo- 
ple drove the sixty miles to Nenana. 


Gladys Coghill, a former mission 
nurse at St. Mark’s Mission, enter- 
tained all the clergy and their wives 
for a pre-ordination dinner. There was 
such a crowd at the ordination it had 
to be moved from St. Mark’s Church 
to the local Civic Center, which had 
been transformed into a very attractive 
church for the occasion. 


I ordained John E. Randall to the 
diaconate and Mark Boesser, who had 
a very profound influence on Jack’s 
decision to go into the ministry, 
preached the sermon. 


Jack, for the present, will carry on 
a non-stipendiary ministry, working 
with John Phillips of Nenana in the 
whole Nenana, Healy, Suntrana, Mc- 


Kinley Park area. He is a former big- 
game guide from the Kenai Peninsula 
area, and also served effectively as 
lobbyist in the field of alcoholism for 
the Alaska Council of Churches in the 
last legislative session. Most of all, he 
and his wife are deeply committed and 
convinced Christians. 


It was ajoy to have Roman Catholic 
and Assembly of God clergy sharing 
in this very moving service. 
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Jimmy Randall cuts his dad a piece of cake 
after Jack’s ordination in Nenana. 


Snow and More Snow 


6th: Woke up to more snow. Flew 
with Shirley and Tom Kehayes to Min- 
to and home to Fairbanks, and caught 
up on a little more office work. 


7th: It continues to snow, the tenth 
consecutive day that we have had snow 
in Fairbanks after not having had a 
flake all fall. Billy, the skier, cheers, 
while I, a flier, groan. Spent most of 
the morning shopping for Tom Tull, 
David Salmon and Elaine Johnson 


at Fort Yukon, for exotic and unmail- 
able items like whole cloves and fancy 
dips and tart shells, plus more tangible 
things like turkeys and hamburger. The 
weather is unflyable, but the weather- 
man holds out some hopes for the af- 
ternoon. Later, took off with Shirley 
and my assorted freight for the one 
hundred and fifty mile flight across the 
White Mountains to the Yukon Valley 
and Fort Yukon. It was a somewhat 
uneventful flight, except for the last 
forty miles, when the moderately heavy 
snow made me thankful for some two 
hundred or more flights through the 
Yukon Valley, and also for the fact 
that it has no hills. 


Tom Tull entertained all the mis- 
sion family for dinner and in the eve- 
ning we “‘enjoyed”’ the production of a 


rock and roll singer from the Air Force 
Station; not exactly my kind of music, 
but they say a bishop is supposed to 
identify with his people! 


8th: Conference with several mem- 
bers of the staff and Cole Heyniger, a 
young volunteer who is spending the 
winter in Alaska, giving his talents to 
the church. I made arrangements for 
his going to Tanacross next month 
after some further training in prepara- 
tion for this. Tonight, David and Sarah 
Salmon fed the thirteen members of 
the confirmation class and the bishop’s 
committee and the officers of the 
Episcopal church women, a sum total 
of about thirty people. It was a gay 
evening, and the turkeys were good. 


9th: St. Stephen’s Church; celebrat- 
ed the Holy Communion; preached, 
and confirmed a fine class presented 
by the Rev. David Salmon. And we all 
attended a fine reception in the parish 
hall afterwards. Abbie Peter, the wife 
of the Rev. Philip Peter, gave me a 
beautiful pair of beaver and moose 
skin mittens and my hands will surely 
be warm this winter. In exchange I 
flew her husband, Philip, back to Fair- 
banks, where he is looking forward to 
getting some new teeth, because he has 
been without any at all for the past 


Tom Tull unloads passengers Shirley Gordon, Philip Peter, and one of Philip’s granddaugh- 


ters at his house in Fort Yukon. 


The Chugach Mountains provide a dramatic backdrop for this view of downtown Anchorage. 


two years! The flight home was anoth- 
er “interesting” one, since it continues 
to snow, both in the Yukon Valley and 
in Fairbanks. Shortly after we got 
home, it settled in in earnest. 


10th: A beautiful day. The first one 
without snow (though we did have a 
little) in about two weeks. Also a good 
day to office-ate and enjoy some bridge 
with Billy and Bonnie. The male Gor- 
dons seem to dominate in this rather 
limited field, but the girls say it is all 
in the cards. 


11th: I had a conference with the 
Rev. David Keller this morning as he 
was en route to a Christian Education 
Training School at Point Hope. Cele- 
brated Veteran’s Day by flying com- 
mercially to Anchorage for a visit to 
the Army Chapel at Fort Richardson, 
where Chaplain Hugh Barnes, an Epis- 
copalian from the Diocese of Olympia, 
is Post Chaplain. Was entertained roy- 
ally by the congregation at a potluck 
dinner, followed by a confirmation 
service afterward. I was deeply touched 
and renewed by the gift of $1,000.00 
for our training program at the Cook 
Christian Training School from a mem- 


ber of the Fort Rich congregation. 
This came at a particularly happy 
time, since I had just received a letter 
from New York saying it was likely 
our budget for 1970 might be as much 
as $17,000.00 less from that of 1969. 
I continue to be inspired by the great 
cloud of witnesses who uphold us in 
the most unexpected ways throughout 
the family of the Church of Jesus 
Christ. After the service, I enjoyed a 
pleasant evening with the Barnes fam- 
ily — and their two dogs, two Siamese 
kittens and two hamsters! 


12th: Up all too early and flew back 
with Alaska Airlines to Fairbanks on 
the coldest day of the year so far, fif- 
teen below zero, and ended up at Allan 
Halls, celebrating his birthday tonight— 
plus attending a meeting of the Board 
of the United Campus Ministry. This 
is a united effort of Episcopalians, 
Presbyterians, Methodists and Roman 
Catholics serving the spiritual needs of 
the college students at the University 
of Alaska. 


13th: Another nippy day; and just 
barely was able to get 21 Victor started 
without pre-heating it. Shirley and I 


flew, along with Jo Randall, to the 
Clear Air Force Base south of Nenana, 
where at noon I celebrated Holy Com- 
munion and confirmed an Air Force 
captain stationed here. After the con- 
firmation, we enjoyed a lunch on the 
base with Colonel Barnard, the post 
commander, Captain Bailey, the con- 
firmand, and John Phillips and his 
wife, and Jack Randall and wife, plus 
Shirley and me. Flew back on a beau- 
tiful afternoon with the mountains of 
the Alaska Range etched against the 
skyline and the setting sun. 


the flight was eventually two hours 
late in Sitka. I did have an invigorating 
walk from the airport to the shore boat 
which is the only way you can get to 
Sitka, involving going across the chan- 
nel by small boat to the main city 
area. Conferred with our clergy, Lee 
Stratman and George Beacom in the 
afternoon, and enjoyed dinner with the 
Stratmans and Beacoms at the home of 
Frank Richards, a long-time Sitka 
friend. 

16th: St. Peter’s-by-the-Sea; spoke 
briefly at the 9:30 family service, and 


CONFIRMATION AT BMEWS SITE 
Capt. Michael Bailey, far right, was confirmed by Bishop Gordon at Clear. Left to right, 
Jack Randall, John Phillips, Bishop Gordon, Base Commander Col. John Barnard, and Capt. 


Bailey. 
Southeast Visitations 


14th: Alaska Airlines tried my soul 
with a fiendish schedule. The only way 
I can get to Sitka is to fly to Anchorage 
tonight for a very few brief hours of 
sleep. 


1Sth: Caught the 5 a.m. flight from 
Anchorage to Sitka, which involves 
stops every twenty-five minutes at Cor- 
dova, Yakatat and Juneau, so there 
wasn’t much napping involved even if 


then talked to the adult class after- 
wards about the General Convention 
at South Bend. Then at the 11:15 ser- 
vice confirmed and preached on the 
same subject. Enjoyed a parish dinner 
afterwards in the parish hall for the 
whole congregation. It was a happy 
coincidence having Chaplain Hugh 
Barnes from Fort Richardson here, and 
he celebrated at the 11 o’clock service; 
we all enjoyed meeting members of the 
congregation and the students from Mt. 


Edgecumbe School. I had a conference 
with Lee Stratman that afternoon 
about District and Examining Chap- 
lains’ and Convocation business. The 
Beacoms had me for a fine dinner this 
evening. 


17th: Visited in the community 
with Lee Stratman and he and Ethel 
had me for lunch before sending me 
off, they thought, to Ketchikan. How- 
ever, the flight got only as far as Wran- 
gell where we were weathered in; and 
I dismayed Marilyn Caum by calling 
her and telling her “here I am”? when 
I was actually two days early for my 
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The spire of St. Peter’s-by-the-Sea, Sitka, is 
dwarfed by mountain splendor. 


Wrangell visitation! Did take the Caum 
family out to dinner tonight and we 
enjoyed some good conversation; but 
I am missing a few things in Ketchikan 
where I am scheduled to be. 


18th: The weather is still bad and I 
had to make a decision, so I called 
Ketchikan and switched my Ketchikan 
and Wrangell visitations; not a really 
simple matter since a parish dinner and 
service were scheduled at both places, 
Wrangell tonight and Ketchikan to- 
morrow night, so we are reversing them. 
Since a good part of the town of Wran- 
gell is without power today a potluck 
parish dinner is out of the question so 
we will settle for dessert and coffee and 

a talk on the General Convention. Ned 
Caum is largely supporting himself this 
year by teaching in the Wrangell High 
School. Fortunately, power outage has 


closed all the schools, so he is here to 
spend the day with me. We had a good 
gathering of Wrangell people in the par- 
ish hall this evening, and I met with 
the Bishop’s Committee about church 
affairs afterwards. 


19th: To be sure of getting to 
Ketchikan, I took the ferry from Wran- 
gell, south. It was scheduled to leave 
Wrangell at 2:15 a.m. but finally got 
off about 8:30. This made a rather 
cramped visitation in Ketchikan where 
I arrived about 3 this afternoon. There 
was a Service of evening prayer and 
confirmation at which I preached at 
5:30, followed by a parish dinner and 
a meeting of the congregation at which 
I spoke on the South Bend Conven- 
tion. Following this the Vestry gath- 
ered for a meeting with me so it was 
a lengthy day. 


20th: Ketchikan presented me with 
a blustery, rainy, windy day, but I was 
able to get off with the Western Air- 
lines jet for Juneau in time to attend 
the Chamber of Commerce with Mark 
Boesser, and to visit with him in the 
community in the afternoon. We all 
went out for a family communion ser- 
vice for the people in the Glacier Val- 
ley area at the home of the Rev. Dr. 
Robert Cavitt, and there was a potluck 
for the whole congregation afterwards. 
This was a very happy and meaningful 
continuation of the communion for us 
all there. 

21st: A series of conferences this 
morning with Mark Boesser, the Rev. 
Richard Clarke and the Rev. Dr. Rob- 
ert Cavitt. Then Mark and I had a com- 
munion service for several shut-ins and 
then went out to visit the Clarkes in 
their country home up the road; they 
are making a good adjustment from 
their life in Grayling to Juneau. Back in 
town in time for a meeting of the 
Council of Advice at 4:30, this was 
followed by an austerity Soup Dinner 
for many members of the congregation 
at 7:00. The contributions from this 
dinner are to be used to help support 


the special fund authorized by the Gen- 
eral Convention in South Bend for our 
Black, Indian and Eskimo brethren. 


22nd: Watched an “exciting” bas- 
ketball game involving the Church of 
the Holy Trinity twelve year olds de- 
molishing the Methodists and setting 
back our church unity a little! Had a 
good lunch at the home of Mark Boes- 
ser with several people and I had the 
opportunity to know them better. Con- 
ferred in the afternoon with Peter 
Page, amember of our Executive Board, 
about some work he is doing in the 
District, and then went on to more 
theological pursuits tonight by attend- 
ing a dinner and dance sponsored by 
the Coast Guard for all the military 
personnel in Juneau. It was a happy, 
relaxing evening. As I told some of our 
Episcopalians later, if it is the place for 
them to be, then it is also the place for 
me to be! 


23rd: Sunday was a busy day (as al- 
ways in Juneau) with a fast trip of 
about ten miles out in the country to 
visit the mission congregation which 
gathers in the Glacier Valley School on 
Sunday morning and back for the 
morning service at Holy Trinity, where 
I preached and then spoke to the adults 
at the discussion group later on. En- 
joyed the fellowship of the congrega- 
tion at the coffee hour. Had a good 
lunch with the Fred Gallagher family, 
and a conference with Mark Boesser be- 
fore catching Alaska Airlines flight 
home tonight. 


24th: Spent the days this week in 
the office, except for a session with 
the dentist. Attended the ecumenical 
Thanksgiving Service in the Roman 
Catholic Cathedral on Thanksgiving 
Day and we had more of our family 
home for Thanksgiving dinner this year 
than I can remember, but we did miss 
Paneen and Doug who are in Phila- 
delphia. 


28th: It is snowing again. I tried to 
fly to Fort Yukon to bring in Cole 


Heyniger who is en route to Tanana 
and also to take some freight, but I 
was thwarted by high winds and swirl- 
ing snow in the Beaver River Pass 
through the White Mountains. Re- 
turned to Fairbanks, and Cole came in 
later commercially. 


29th: Loaded with a vast amount of 
freight for Tanana and Huslia, flew 
with Cole Heyniger en route to Tana- 
na. Encountered a driving snowstorm 
in the Minto area and tried to go 
around it and under it following the 
river but the visibility was almost nil, 
so I went back to Nenana and waited 
there for two hours and tried again by 
the same route. Even at 500 feet over 
the river the visibility was less than a 
half a mile so after nearly two hours 
flying we are back in Fairbanks, not 
having advanced very far today. Not 
getting to Huslia for confirmation was 
frustrating, and what was even more 
frustrating was loading and unloading 
the airplane with about 800 pounds of 
freight three times, separating freezable 
things, trying to keep things that are 
already frozen, frozen. 


30th: I was up early to check the 
weather but apparently it is snowing 
hard in Fairbanks and all down through 
the valley so no chance to get to Hus- 
lia for confirmation today, so I have 
to postpone it for a week. Attended 
St. Matthew’s with my family and we 
entertained Archdeacon Hannum and 
his wife and other friends for lunch. 
The light snow outside is lovely for pe- 
destrians but not very good for air- 
planes. 


December Ist: Was able to fly to- 
day with Cole Heyniger to Tanana, 
with some freight for David Keller, and 
back. I plan to schedule my visitation 
to Huslia next week on the way home 
from Kotzebue. 


2nd: Flew to Anchorage commer- 
cially, and sat for two days with the 
executive leadership of the Presbyteri- 
an, Methodist, American Baptists and 


Disciples Churches in Alaska, discuss- 
ing specific ways where we might work 
more closely together on a grassroots 
level. 


We have never actually sat down be- 
fore with such a broad representation 
and examined objectively the various 
places in Alaska where we are at work. 
I think this was a most exciting and 
stimulating occasion, and I feel certain 
it will bear fruit in the years to come. 
There is a wonderful openness among 
the various churches in Alaska to a 
common sharing of a challenge of our 
Lord in this vast northern area. 


Also had conferences with the Rev. 
Norman Elliott and the Rev. Dale 
Sarles during this time about some of 
our own work. I’m particularly inter- 
ested in the exciting possibilities of 
Dale Sarles’ going with his family on an 
exchange to the church in Zambia dur- 
ing his furlough next year. 


Sth: Spent the morning doing some 
shopping, and flew in the afternoon in 
my plane directly, nearly 500 miles to 
Kotzebue. Thankful for a warm, beau- 
tiful day and the flying was a “piece 
of cake”. I enjoyed the fellowship of 
the Noteboom family, and we all went 
to the local movie later in the eve- 
ning; something “relevant” and “‘mean- 
ingful” and contemporary called “Pru- 
dence and the Pill”. 


6th: Spent most of the morning 
conferring with a man here who is in- 
terested in the non-stipendiary minis- 
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21-Victor approaches the Kotzebue airport. 


try, and encouraged him to proceed. 
Gary and I visited extensively in the 
town of Kotzebue in the afternoon and 
I really had not realized how big Kotze- 
bue has grown until we tried to walk 
around it on foot! Barbara Noteboom 
had all the confirmation class in for 
dinner and this was a stimulating eve- 
ning also. 


7th: St. George’s-in-the-Arctic; con- 
firmed three candidates presented by 
Gary Noteboom, and celebrated Holy 
Communion for the fine congregation 
present, and there was a reception for 
me in Cudd Hall after. I left immedi- 
ately afterward and flew about 200 
miles to Huslia, fortunately blessed by 
another good day, and landed on the 
field there as it was just really begin- 
ning to get dark, and I can wish for 
some of the days of summer when 
there is no darkness as I get pinched 
these days for lack of daylight. 


Huslia — One Week Late! 
This is my missed visitation of last 
weekend when weather kept me from 
flying anywhere. 


Good Shepherd Church was crowd- 
ed by most of the people of Huslia, and 
I confirmed nine persons presented by 
the Rev. Tom Stevenson, and cele- 
brated Holy Communion. Afterward 
we had a movie and a party in the 
school, and there was real fellowship 
with the family of the church on this 
occasion as there was earlier in the 
church service. Tom and Gwen Steven- 
son and I talked somewhat far into the 
night about church theology in Alaska, 
and a lot of other things. 


8th: The weather was so warm to- 
day that I didn’t even have to firepot 
the engine of the plane, and that is a 
rare blessing in Alaska in December; so 
I flew directly home, somewhat slowed 
up by the headwind that blessed me so 
extensively on my trip west to Kotze- 
bue on Friday. 


10th: 9:30, celebrated the Holy 
Communion at St. Matthew’s and con- 


firmed Mrs. Bob Bartlett, widow of the 
late Senator from Alaska. Had a pleas- 
ant visit with her in the Warrens’ home 
later. 

Concern and Commitment 


12th: Flew commercially to Anchor- 
age for my fall visitation to St. Mary’s 
Parish. Spent the afternoon conferring 
with FAA officials about my recent 
accident and also visiting in several 
homes with the Rev. Chuck Eddy. 
Then I went with the Chuck Eddys and 
the Quin Williams to the home of 
Lowell Thomas for a good dinner and 
a stimulating evening of conversation 
about church and state. Then Chuck 
and Mary Eddy and I dropped by at a 
reception given by one of confirmees- 
to-be on Sunday. 


St. Mary’s, Anchorage, displays boldness in 
thought and action as well as design. 


13th: I think I put in a pretty good 
day for the Lord, as Chuck and I spent 
two hours this morning with ten men 
from St. Mary’s who have shown some 
interest in the non-stipendiary minis- 
try. What a wonderful opportunity to 
give and take in depth about the po- 
tentials and possibilities of this coming 
ministry of tomorrow! I was absolute- 
ly inspired to realize that there were 
this many men who were interested 
enough to give two hours on Saturday 
morning, plus four or five others who 
would have liked to have been there 
but were unavoidably kept away. 


The next item on my schedule after 
cheese sandwiches creatively produced 
by Chuck Eddy, was a two-hour ice 
skating party for members of the par- 
ish. I “creatively” maintained the fire 
on the edge of the ice, while better 
trained Episcopalians ice skated. My 
twenty-five years in North Carolina 
has not provided much ice skating ex- 
perience. Now if it were snowshoes, 
that’s a different story! 


At four o’clock Chuck and I met 
with the members of St. Mary’s Vestry, 
discussing the affairs of the parish and 
some really deep delving into needs, 
opportunities and challenges of the 
church in Alaska in which St. Mary’s is 
already a vital part. Later, Mary Eddy 
had all the members of the vestry and 
their wives to dinner, providing anoth- 
er rich opportunity for further discus- 
sion, sharing and fellowship. 


More of the Same 


14th: Something of a continuation 
of yesterday! I celebrated the Holy 
Communion and preached at the eight 
o’clock service at St. Mary’s; con- 
firmed and preached at the nine o’clock 
service; and spent an hour with the 
adult discussion group from ten to 
eleven, talking about theology and 
church, South Bend offerings, and a 
multitude of other really interesting 
and stimulating questions. I preached 
again and celebrated the Holy Com- 
munion at the 11:15 service, and en- 
joyed a reception with the members of 
the congregation afterwards. Then 
Mary Eddy had all the confirmation 
class and their families in for lunch, 
which provided me a really rich oppor- 
tunity to come to know them as peo- 
ple rather than seeing only the top of 
their heads! At three o’clock, Chuck, 
Mary and I attended the first meeting 
of the “Universal Life Church” in St. 
Mary’s basement. This is a group of 
young people who could be classified 


as the “hippie” type who meet to- — 


gether to do their own thing which I 
find is basically quite theological, if not 


exactly our theology. Certainly they 
are not against us and I am somewhat 
flattered that they would even consid- 
er meeting in a “church” and I am 
really inspired at the openness of St. 
Mary’s Vestry in inviting them to use 
the church facilities. At five o’clock, 
on the way to dinner at the Malcolm 
Miners’, the Eddys and I stopped by 
for a pastoral call and then we had 
dinner with the six Anchorage clergy 
and their wives. This provided a rich 
fellowship too. There is a unique close- 
ness among the clergy and the three 
churches in Anchorage, so it really 
makes it all one great big parish, and 
this is ideally what the Episcopal 
Church should be in a community. The 
three congregations already have a 
functioning Parish Council, and the 
combined vestries meet together at 
least four times a year for fellowship 
and stimulation and discussion of com- 
mon strategy. There is absolutely no 
competition among the three congre- 
gations and this is wonderfully healthy. 


Chuck Eddy and I had to leave this 
gathering early to meet with the young 
people of St. Mary’s, and here we dis- 
cussed the possible particpation of 
young delegates at our Convocation in 
May. First of all, the young people said 
they didn’t see any reason for their 
going since they were satisfied with 
the church already (and well they 
might be at St. Mary’s), but we said 
that was all the more reason we would 
need them there to say this, and also 
to share in some of the decisions that 
the Convocation is making. I hope also 
this leads to further youth participation 
in our official gatherings in the years 
to come in the church in Alaska. After 
this I had a meeting with Quin and 
Billie Williams about a pastoral need 
in the District, and I was somewhat 
glad to go to bed about midnight. 


15th: Flew home early Monday 
morning with Alaska Airlines and spent 
the day in the office. 


16th: Flew to Fort Yukon for a 
conference with the Rev. David Sal- 
mon and Captain Tom Tull ‘and Miss 
Elaine Johnson. Brought Elaine back 
to Fairbanks en route to Anchorage for 
Christmas vacation. This was a balmy, 
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Philip and Abbie Peter minister to the con- 
gregation of St. Stephen’s, Fort Yukon. 


warm day, totally unlike most Decem- 
bers in interior Alaska, but we won’t 
complain. It is nice not to have to fire- 
pot the airplane. Later in the after- 
noon had a conference with Raymond 
Titus, a young man from Minto, about 
the possibilities of his going to Cook 
School next semester. 


18th: Worked in the office. In the 
afternoon had a conference with a 
young woman from the University who 
was interested in going to the Cook 
School, and spent the rest of the after- 
noon Christmas shopping for fruit, 
candy and other things for several vil- 
lages where I am going at Christmas 
time, blessings which have been made 
possible by gifts from various groups 
around the church. 


Christmas Rush 
For Episcopal Airlines 


19th: With a full load of freight, 
and young Martin Kehayes nearly in 
my lap, flew with Kris and Martin and 
little Carl to Minto. The Kehayes have 
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been in town for a week with the flu. 
Flew on to Tanana where I unloaded a 
great deal of Christmas freight for St. 
James’ Mission. I had a brief lunch 
with the Keller family and Cole Heyni- 
ger, and then came back to Fairbanks 
bringing the Rev. John S. Baldwin of 
the Order of the Holy Cross with me. 
Father Baldwin has brought untold 
blessings to interior Alaska for the past 
two and a half months, with week- 
long missions at most of our interior 
villages. His simplicity, his conviction, 
and his true emanation of the spirit of 
our Lord Jesus Christ has been heard 
and lived along the Yukon and the 
Koyukuk and Tanana Rivers. We are 
deeply grateful for all that he has 
meant during these days. He goes back 
for a well deserved rest to Santa Bar- 
bara, California tomorrow. 


20th: Shopped in the morning, and 
with a planeload of Christmas freight, 
including fruit and candy and other 
things for the community, flew to 
Tanacross for my annual visit and also 
a Christmas visit to this community 
where we have a young layman, Doug- 


greeter 


lass Ray, in charge of the work and 
assisting our 80-year-old deacon, David 
Paul. The weather was good and the 
mountains were beautiful and the flight 
was easy. I had a good chance to talk 
with Doug Ray about his work and 
his future plans. He is a conscientious 
objector from Connecticut who is serv- 
ing two years alternate service at Tana- 
cross in lieu of his military service. 
Without any training, background, or 
experience, he has fitted in very well 
and has given of his time and talents 
to the service of his fellow men at 
Tanacross in the absence of a resident 
missionary. I was somewhat moved 
when he told me that his two years’ 
service at Tanacross was probably the 
best thing that could have happened to 
him and it is good to know that it was 
creative for him as well as for the com- 
munity. 


The teen-age girls at Tanacross pre- 
pared a very good spaghetti dinner for 
the village and we all gathered in the 
community hall for food and fellow- 
ship which continued in the mission 
house later in the evening. 


A COLD DAY IN TANACROSS 
Thick plumes of smoke rise from houses in the Indian community of Tanacross. 
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Heavily frosted trees and brush frame St. Timothy’s Mission, Tanacross. 


21st: St. Timothy’s Church. Cele- 
brated the Christmas Communion, 
preached, assisted in the service by 
the Rev. David Paul and Frank Luke, 
and shortly thereafter, mindful of the 
extreme shortness of our December 
days, heated the engine on 21-Victor 
as the temperature dropped to 20 be- 
low zero last night. And after that 
necessary but somewhat tedious chore, 
flew uneventfully back to Fairbanks 
looking forward to some time at home 
with my family during this Christmas 
season. 

23rd: We all had a very happy sort 
of family-type dinner with the Allan 
Halls in their new country home. 


24th: This has been the least rushed 
Christmas I can remember. My shop- 
ping has been done leisurely, the 
weather has been remarkably warm and 
easy, and we are determined that our 
Christmas letter will be a pleasure and 
a real communication rather than a 
chore, so we are going to do that after 
Christmas. Since Billy and Bonnie and 
Becky and one of her numerous male 
friends have gotten our Christmas trees, 
all is in hand. This evening I attended 
the Christmas Carol Service at the 
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Methodist Church early in the evening 
with Anna and other members of my 
family, so that our ten-year-old might 
have some real opportunity to wor- 
ship during the Christmas season. Why 
is it that so few of our Episcopal 
Churches have anything at all at Christ- 
mas time for worship for children un- 
der confirmation age? This is no re- 
flection on the local church, it is sim- 
ply a general church lack, I think. 


11:30 p.m.: For the 22nd straight 
time I celebrated the Holy Communion 
at St. Matthew’s Church on Christmas 
Eve, the first time being at the first 
service held in the new church and in 
my first year of bishoping in 1948. 
Went home to do some Santa Clausing 
later on. 


25th: Anna, even though 10 years 
old, still got us up early for the plea- 
sures of a family Christmas. I had to 
leave by eight o’clock for the airfield 
with Becky and one of her friends, plus 
Archdeacon Hannum, to fly out for 
Christmas services plus an opportunity 
to take along some fruit and other 
special treats for our congregation at 
St. John’s-in-the-Wilderness in Allaka- 
ket. 


We first flew across the mountains 
to the Yukon River to the tiny little 
community of Rampart, where I 
dropped Archdeacon Hannum for the 
first service for our Indian people here 
in more than a year. I flew on with 
Becky and her friend, Steve Preston, 
another hundred miles to Allakaket and 
we landed just five minutes after the 
service was supposed to have started, 
but the Allakaket people are patient 
and they were willing to wait. 

Saas : 


Eskimo people in Allakaket made the 
birth of the Christ Child even more 
wonderful to us. After the service we 
had a brief visit with Ray and Wini- 
fred Oppenheim, and flew back across 
the mountains to Rampart, retrieved 
Archdeacon Hannum, who also had a 
very good service, and we flew back to 
Fairbanks to join our families for 
Christmas dinner, this itself more mean- 
ingful because of the Holy Communion 
that we had just shared with those iso- 


es 


Tall trees and plenty of snow create a Christmas setting to remember in Allakaket. 


I have never seen a more ideal set- 
ting for Christmas than Allakaket, a 
community of about 150 people, with 
log cabins nestled in the spruce trees 
on the Koyukuk River, the whiteness 
of snow covering everything, even the 
trees, and the little log church, also 
snow-covered, decorated on the inside 
very extensively but simply with spruce 
boughs amid all the handmade furni- 
ture in the church itself. The arch of 
spruce boughs that focused on the altar 
brought home to all of us the beauty 
of the meaning of the birth of our 
Lord Jesus Christ on Christmas, plus 
the obvious devotion of our Indian and 
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lated members of our Lord’s family 
north of the Arctic Circle. It will be 
good when Ray Oppenheim is an or- 
dained priest and can celebrate the 
communion for his own congregation. 


27th: Some more of the inevitable 
shopping and on another amazingly 
warm day flew from Fairbanks about 
400 miles to Grayling where I landed 
briefly and left some Christmas varie- 
ties like fruit and other things with 
Andy and Sally Fairfield and the con- 
gregation of St. Paul’s Mission, and 
flew on another 30 miles down the 
Yukon River to Anvik for my annual 


visit and for a Christmas visitation with 
our lay workers Jean and James De- 
menti. Though we arrived a little late 
in the day, Jean and I were able to 
visit each of the homes in Anvik and 
have a brief time personally with each 
of our people in the community be- 
fore having dinner and then going over 
to the school for a movie for the vil- 
lage; this was followed by a time of 
fellowship in the mission house and 
some sharing of fruit and doughnuts 
and a few other things for the village 
family. I also had a chance to talk with 
Jean Dementi about the ministry in 
Anvik and the needs and opportunities 
here. 


Anvik — First Alaskan Mission 


28th: Christ Church Mission. I was 
moved to be in our oldest church in 
Alaska where the work of the Episco- 
pal Church began in 1887, and could 
not help but think of the spirit of Dr. 
John Chapman and his wife and chil- 
dren and those who followed him and 
laid the foundation stones, not only 
for the work in Anvik but in the whole 
lower Yukon River, and of the vast 
cloud of witnesses who have moved 
away from this area and whose lives 
have been strengthened by very blessed 
memories. I celebrated the Holy Com- 


Jim and Jean Dementi, with daughter Beth, 
are lay workers in Anvik. 
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munion for the congregation; and then 
I had a ride with Jimmy Dementi on 
his snowmobile about a mile up to the 
airfield where I took off just barely 
ahead of an approaching brink of low 
clouds, including freezing rain among 
other things, and I flew just along the 
edge of this whole front directly from 
Anvik to Tanana. Here I hastily took 
aboard the Rev. David Keller (en route 
to town for a meeting of our Back-Up 
clergy) and we landed at Phillip’s Field 
just as dusk was descending. 


29th-30th: Met during these two 
days with Archdeacon and Mrs. Han- 
num, plus Don Hart, Elaine Johnson 
and David Keller, the members of our 
Back-Up ministry team, to discuss fur- 
ther projections for our training pro- 
gram for the indigenous ministry and 
congregations in the year to come. We 
are quite encouraged by the additional 
responsibility that has been taken in 
our village communities in recent 
months in these initial stages. Tuesday 
we had a very helpful conference with 
the Rev. William Warren and two Indi- 
an persons representing the Fairbanks 
Native Center discussing ways the 
church could minister more effectively 
in the Fairbanks area. The whole two 
days was culminated by a very gay 
birthday party for Archdeacon Han- 
num in the Gordon household as we 
saw Walter and Louise off for about a 
month in Tempe, Arizona where he 
will be teaching a special intensive 
course for our Indian students at the 
Cook Christian Training School. 


31st: 9:30 a.m. Celebrated Holy 
Communion and confirmed one per- 
son at St. Matthew’s Church. Later had 
a conference with Clara Carroll, direc- 
tor of the Fairbanks Native Center, 
pursuing further how the church might 
most effectively work with the Native 
Center in the opportunities presented 
to it in Fairbanks today. 


P.M. Went out and did some prac- 
tice flying in preparation for flight 


tests for the FAA in the next few days. 
This is a result of the accident I had 
last fall, and with 6600 flying hours 
this is a somewhat humiliating experi- 
ence, but very good for my soul and 
probably for my flying. 


January Ist: Like a great many 
thousand other men and to the frustra- 
tion of my wife, along with many 
thousand other wives, I listened to 
three football games on the radio to- 
day! 

3rd: I helped celebrate Shirley’s 
birthday. This is one of the main rea- 
sons why my semi-annual visitation to 
St. Matthew’s Church is always the 
first Sunday in January, to insure that 
I will be home for this rather important 
occasion. Becky made a cake and we 
all enjoyed a birthday dinner with the 
Allan Halls tonight. 


Semi-Annual Visit at St. Matthew’s 

4th: St. Matthew’s, 11:15 a.m. I 
celebrated the Holy Communion, 
preached and confirmed a class pre- 
sented by the Rev. William Warren; and 
enjoyed fellowship with the congrega- 
tion at a reception afterward. Then the 
Gordon family had dinner with the 
Warrens. 


7 p.m. Attended Evening Prayer, 
and afterward had a very interesting 
and challenging and stimulating discus- 
sion with six or seven persons from St. 
Matthew’s congregation, plus their rec- 
tor, in regard to the non-stipendiary 
ministry and training of the local lay- 
men looking toward this new and chal- 
lenging opportunity for service in the 
church in Fairbanks and in Alaska. I 
felt this was a most rewarding evening 
and I hope the others there shared this 
sense also. 


6th-7th: Almost got caught up in 
my office, plus Epiphany Day services, 
and some flying instruction with an in- 
structor to catch me up on some of 
my rusty talents in private pilot’s test 
maneuvers. Flying, like Christian living, 
is something one never perfects. 
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8th: Minus 20 degrees this morning, 
not cold but colder than we’ve had. I 
went out to take my flying test with 
the FAA examiner in order to get my 
license back. It was a rather exhaustive 
test of 2% hours, but I did pass and I 
am back in good standing again; notice 
I am in the good company of three 
astronauts recently grounded by the 
FAA! Two conferences this afternoon. 


9th: With Shirley I flew to Anchor- 
age and she went on to Seattle for two 
weeks for a visit with her family and a 
Leadership Skills Institute. Took the 
Elliotts out to lunch and they enter- 
tained me at dinner this evening. 


10th: Had a gay luncheon at the 
Elliott’s with twelve young people of 
the confirmation class. This included, 
in addition to hamburgers and hot 
dogs, ping pong, Twister and Aggrava- 
tion! This was a pretty guaranteed way 
of getting to know a confirmation class 
better than just the top of their heads! 
I had a conference this afternoon re- 
garding matters for the coming Alaska 
Council of Churches annual meeting in 
Kotzebue and another conference with 
a young man who is considering the 
ministry before I went to a potluck 
dinner at All Saints. Enjoyed a real fun 
evening with the congregation playing 
cards and games in the parish hall. 


Soul Food 


11th: All Saints. Celebrated the 
Holy Communion at 8:30 and at 
10:00. Preached and confirmed a class 
presented by Father Elliott and attend- 
ed a reception afterwards. Later I went 
with three local clergy and their wives 
to the Harneds’ home for dinner, fea- 
turing real southern “soul” food— 
southern ham, sweet potatoes and hot 
biscuits and the like. This evening I en- 
joyed dinner with long-time friends, 
the Bob Lyles. 


12th: Went out to lunch at the Lar 
ry Olsens’, and visited several All Saints’ 
families in the afternoon. Had dinner 
with the Elliotts and attended a meet- 
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Members of the Minto confirmation class 
smile proudly after the service. Members of 
the class are Roxanne Frank, Laverne Frank, 
Regina Titus and Donna Riley. 


ing of All Saints’ Vestry in the evening. 
We had good, vital discussion here of 
the life of the Church. 


13th: Conference with Norman El- 
liott and the Rev. Don Hart in the 
morning and then a stimulating time 
taking six Anchorage clergy wives out 
to lunch, and visiting in the local hospi- 
tal before catching the afternoon flight 
back to Fairbanks to my wifeless home. 
Nineteen-year-old Becky is taking good 
care of Anna and me. 


14th: Attended the annual parish 
meeting of St. Matthew’s Parish this 
evening in a mixed position as bishop 
and also as a member of the parish. 
It was a good meeting. 


15th: Went out to lunch with the 
Rev. William Warren and we discussed 
several matters of common concern. 


Potlatch in Minto 


17th: 30 below zero today. We are 
finally having a cold spell since it was 
down to minus 39 last night. Heated 
the plane and flew to Minto where I 
had a good visit with Tom and Kris Ke- 
hayes and we enjoyed the good food 
and fellowship of a, moosehead soup 
potlatch and some native dancing with 
the whole community of Minto to- 


night. 


18th: St. Barnabas’ Church. Cele- 
brated the Holy Communion and con- 
firmed the class presented by Tom Ke- 
hayes. Later had a good conference 
with the Chief, Peter John, about vari- 
ous village matters, and Tom Kehayes 
and I visited some of the old people 
and shut-ins before I went down to the 
river to heat 21 Victor with a firepot 
before flying back to Fairbanks. In the 
process, for some unexplained reason, 
the engine caught fire so I had an in- 
teresting time throwing snow on it to 
put it out, but we did get it out and 
I flew on uneventfully to Fairbanks. 


During this visit to Minto I sensed 
a real deep spiritual vitality in the con- 
gregation, evidenced by a real concern 
for individual members of the commu- 
nity as well as the community itself. 


Bessie Solomon pauses on her way to church 
at St. Barnabas’, Minto. 


This is seen, too, as Raymond Titus 
and Kenneth Charlie, two young men 
in their mid-twenties, make prepara- 
tions this week to go to the Cook Chris- 
tian Training School to better prepare 
themselves to serve their own people. 
Minto is also facing the perplexing 
problem of moving about twenty miles 
to a new community site. This mas- 
sive undertaking challenges everyone 
and the congregation of the church, 


which is the total community, must 
wrestle about a new church and mis- 
sion house in the new site. 


20th: Conference with Marie Lu- 
decker of Fairbanks about her plans for 
going to the Cook Christian Training 
School to continue her education. She 
has been a student at the University 
of Alaska this fall. 


Three More to Cook School 


22nd: P.M. Got Raymond Titus and 
Kenneth Charlie and Marie Ludecker 
off on the evening plane for Seattle 
and Phoenix and the Cook Christian 
Training School. I also flew on the 
same plane with them as far as An- 
chorage, en route to Seward for my 
annual visitation with the congregation 
of St. Peter’s. 


23rd: Spent most of the morning 
conferring with the Rev. Walter Hays, 
President of the Alaska Council of 
Churches, about the program for our 
annual meeting which convenes in Kot- 
zebue the end of February. Had lunch 
with the rector and secretary of All 
Saints’ Church and then borrowed a 
car and drove 130 miles to Seward. 
Admired the Wenricks’ new daughter, 


Anne and Everett Wenrick show off daugh- 
ter Jennifer Anne after her baptism in Se- 
ward. 


and we all went out to dinner this eve- 
ning. 


24th: Spent three hours this morn- 
ing with Everett Wenrick going through 
the new Manpower Training Center 
that is being set up here in Seward, 
primarily to train Indian and Eskimo 
people in new skills. This is particular- 
ly important with the evolving oil in- 
dustry in Alaska and the new jobs that 
will be created both by the building of 
the pipeline and the operation in the 
oil fields. 


3 p.m. In somewhat untypical Bis- 
hop’s visitation fashion, spent two 
hours with a group of about ten “hip- 
pies’ invited for a discussion by 
Everett Wenrick. These are young peo- 
ple in their mid-twenties who have 
come to Seward, who have largely dif- 
ferent outlooks on life than the estab- 
lishment. I found the very open dis- 
cussion that we had to be extremely 
stimulating and helpful to me, although . 
quite a way out of the channel con- 
versations follow in my visitations. Ad- 
mittedly these young people are anti- 
establishment, but without question 
they are concerned and their basic mo- 
tivations would be very difficult to 
differentiate from “Christian” ones. We 
have many, many such seekers in our 
world today and surely our Lord is 
calling us to reach out in this particu- 
lar direction as in all others. I was 
frankly quite pleased that these young 
people were interested in talking with 
an Episcopal Bishop under any circum- 
stances! 


P.M. I enjoyed dinner and a discus- 
sion with the Bishop’s Committee of 
St. Peter’s and raised the interesting 
question as to what might be the re- 
sponse should fifteen or twenty hip- 
pie types appear in St. Peter’s congre- 
gation, as to how they might be re- 
ceived by the members of the family- 
there. Later attended a high school 
basketball game and was torn as to how 
to cheer, with Episcopalians involved 


in both teams. Fortunately, Cordova 
and Seward split two games on suc- 
cessive nights. 


25th: Celebrated the Holy Com- 
munion and baptized Jennifer Anne 
Wenrick, daughter of Everett and Anne. 
There was a congregational reception 
later and a little party for Jennifer 
Anne following that. I spent the rest 
of the afternoon visiting in the parish 
and in the hospital. This evening I at- 
tended a parish dinner for the whole 
family of the church in Seward, and | 
had to make the agonizing choice be- 
tween three pecan and one coconut 
cream pies, and with the domestic tal- 
ents of the women of Seward that was 
quite a choice to make! Late this eve- 
ning drove back to Anchorage. 

26th: Had lunch with the Rev. Don 
Hart and his family and then Don and 
I visited the patients in the Public 
Health Service Hospital before I flew 
back to Fairbanks on the afternoon 
Alaska Airlines flight. I was delighted 
to have Shirley meet me. She returned 
from her Leadership Skills Institute in 
Seattle Saturday night. Having her go 
away from us is a lot different from 
my going away from them. 


28th: I had conferences this morn- 
ing with the Rev. Tom Kehayes of 
Minto and the Rev. Jack Randall. Jack 
caught me up on his activities as lobby- 
ist for the Alaska Council of Churches 
in the field of alcoholism at the Alaska 
Legislature and he is providing a vital, 
Christian service in this capacity. This 
afternoon I had a very interesting dis- 
cussion with Tim Wallis, representing 
the DNH Corporation, a group of In- 
dian men who are attempting to set up 
a corporation representing the Indian 
people of the Interior in the Fairbanks 
area. They are seeking some help from 
the church in getting established. 


29th: Had a conference with Rev. 
William Warren this morning. Spent a 
good part of the day checking into the 
activities and potentialities of the DNH 
Corporation in preparation for making 
a recommendation for help from the 
GCSP program and the National Com- 
mittee of Indian Work fund as au- 
thorized by the General Convention for 
Indian and Eskimo work. I am now 
getting ready to end the month with 
my annual visitation to St. Christo- 
pher’s Church in Anchorage. 


HEY! IT SMELLS A LITTLE SMOKEY AROUND HERE! 
Just after Tom Kehayes snapped this picture in Minto, Bishop Gordon turned around to 
find his engine catching fire. The firepot, used to preheat the engine in -30 degree tempera- 
tures, had apparently been working a little too well! 


From the Editor’s Desk 


Lynne Davenport 


The rather sudden advent of a teach- 
ing job has moved the editor’s desk 
from Fairbanks to the small village of 
Allakaket, just north of the Arctic Cir- 
cle on the Koyukuk River. Getting the 
magazine to press from this spot is 
quite a trick and I am very much in- 
debted to all the people who helped. 
Among them a PHS dentist who took 
the Bishop’s Log back to Fairbanks, 
and Harold Mansur of the Lettershop, 
who was so eager to get the job done 
that he flew the proofs to Allakaket 
himself! Bishop Gordon patiently en- 
dured it all and probably spent several 
hours praying that various mail planes 
would reach this village. Happily, they 
did! 

Allakaket saw much festivity on 
February 8, with the ordination of 
Raymond Oppenheim to the priest- 
hood. Bishop Gordon flew in Don 
Hart, Tom Stevenson, and David and 
Rosanne Keller for the occasion; and 
St. John’s-in-the-Wilderness was over- 
flowing for the impressive service. 


Early in January when I talked to 
Bishop Gordon about the Churchman 
he mentioned that the Bishop’s Log 
might be “a little longer than usual.” 
How right he was! 

It is revealing in several respects. Be- 
hind the accounts of visitations, con- 
ferences, and routine office work lies a 
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deeper sense of concern, commitment, 
and joyful witness on the part of peo- 
ple throughout Alaska. 


For these reasons neither of us 
wanted to shorten the Log and there- 
by lose some of its flavor. It is pre- 
sented in this issue — it is this issue — 
so happy and thoughtful reading to 
each of you. 


Douglass Ray, a young man who 
spent two years serving at St. Timo- 
thy’s Mission, Tanacross in lieu of mili- 
tary service, has returned to his home 
in Connecticut. He has contributed 
much to the church there and we wish 
him well. 


Dick and Shirley Treadwell joyful- 
ly welcome a son, Richard Allen, III, 
to their family. Young Richard entered 
the world early on February 3rd — all 
eight pounds, eleven ounces of him! 


Dale Sarles and family are working 
with the church in Zambia for three 
months on an exchange program. Look 
for more about this in the next issue 
of the Churchman. 
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What’s Going On In Minto? 


(A potpourri of concerns and experiences within the Body of Christ) 


Mi 
The Rev. Thomas C. Kehayes 
and the 
People of Minto 


INTRODUCTORY NOTE: Recently I was asked by the editor of the Alaskan 
Churchman to write an article about what is happening in Minto. I soon realized 
that if this article were to represent the concerns and experiences of our people, 
then, in a real sense it would have to come from them. With this in mind I asked 
them to tell me either verbally or in writing what they feel is going on in the 
village, in their personal lives, in their families, in the church; hence, the subtitle 


to this article. 


Minto is a small village of about two 
hundred Athabascan Indians, located 
in Alaska’s Interior about forty air 
miles due west of Fairbanks. The pace 
of life is reflected in the words of one 
young man: 


“In our land we natives live dif- 
ferent from white people living in 
large cities like Fairbanks and An- 
chorage . . . We natives got love for 
our old land. It is hard for us to 
change our way of living. What our 
forefathers left for us is what we live 
by. What they used to do still lives 
with us. And their story will always be 
in our mind as we live on the land they 
left for we natives. We like to hunt 
game, go fishing together, trap in the 
winter, camp out winter and summer, 
drive dogs, paddle in canoe where our 
forefathers were, and on and on our 
native life goes .. .” 


To an outsider like myself the life 
here has been difficult, lonely, joyful, 
frustrating, surprising, dangerous, 
interminable, routine, exotic, isolated. 
If I have experienced all this in only 
three years, what of the people who 
have lived here always? One woman 
tells about her life: 


“I got married in 1928, we had 
nine children and I only have three 
boys and two adopted girls left. I 
did everything to help my husband 
raise the kids. I used to trap, hunt 
muskrats; I used to go fishing. We 
used to cut wood for steamboats 
summer and winter. There was no 
chainsaw, and we used to cut wood 
with a six-foot saw . . . We was cutting 
big tree down with saw and when we 
know it’s falling we run away. One 
tree fell on my back and I was just 
tramped down by the tree. That was 
the year I almost lost my life cutting 
wood for the government . .. We used 
to trap way up the Tolovana River and 
it’s about thirty or forty miles. While 
we were up there it snowed about four 
feet of snow. When we were coming 
back I walked on snowshoes ahead of 
the dogs. And I walked from six in the 
morning to six in the evening. My 
husband couldn’t do it because he had 
to stay. behind the dogs. We had to 
camp five miles from Minto because 
the dogs were too tired. Another time 
when we was trapping minks and lynx 
we walked steady for four days, day 
and night .. .” 


But time does not stand still even in 


a backwoods village. There have been 
tremendous changes in recent years; 
Minto feels the upheaval and turmoil 
taking place in the world. There are 
sons in Vietnam. Drugs are not 
unknown to some of the young 
people. Alcoholism is a continuing 
problem. And the transition of some 
families to “white city-living” has been 
anything but easy. Where does the 
church fit into this seemingly 


changeless, but changing, culture? 


does not imply that the Holy Spirit is 
a late arrival for He has always been 
indwelling among us; rather, it means 
that we are partaking of the 
“Outpouring of the Holy Spirit”. This 
“outpouring”, sometimes referred to 
as the Charismatic Renewal, is 
touching every major denomination. 
We are no exception. 


There is general agreement that the 
impetus for our particular outpouring 
of the Holy Spirit was provided by the 


Minto, where the Charismatic Renewal is a force affecting many in the community. 


The church has been deeply rooted 
in the lives of the Minto people. As 
their priest, | am only one of a long 
succession of bishops, priests, and 
deacons who have ministered here for 
over half a century. Today the Body 
of Christ in Minto numbers about two 
hundred souls. We make up a family 
that at times seems too human to 
succeed, yet surely is too divine to fail. 
What is our ministry? That decision is 
not ours; it is God who must show us, 
the Holy Spirit who must lead. 


I have been asked, “What is going 
on in Minto?” The answer to that 
question is simply, “We are seeing the 
Holy Spirit at work among us!” This 


deathbed witness of one of our own 
young men, who before his illness had 
been planning to study for the 
priesthood. This took place during the 
lenten season just a year ago. The time 
and the conditions were blessed; the 
Word bore fruit; we experienced a 


taste of Pentecost. Several of the 
spiritual gifts mentioned by St. Paul in 
his first letter to the Corinthians were 
made manifest. Many of the people 
found their faith enriched; some were 
given the gift of speaking in other 
tongues. The healing power of our 
Lord was also experienced. One 


woman who had been plagued with 


arthritis says: 


“The Lord healed me, and now I 
can walk just fast!” This same woman, 
now a trained church-school teacher, 
writes about a winter rabbit hunt with 
real Christian joy: 


“On January 23 we went down to 
where we call Tanana Slough, and we 
drove rabbits. Three sno-goes and two 
dog teams went . . . We all had fun. We 
went on Tom’s sno-go. The sno-go 
wasn’t running good. But with God’s 
power we made it down and back with 
no trouble. We really was blessed by 
the Lord. We thank God for that trip.” 


The richest outgrowth of this 
movement of the Spirit has been its 
emphasis on prayer, both private and 
corporate. It is not unusual to hear 
someone say: 


“We’re gonna gather up for prayer 
at my house for that old man.” 


This is not the priest’s doing. I am 
most times invited, but the success or 
failure of a prayer meeting does not 
depend on my being there. 


When there is a problem in the 
village, people almost instinctively 
turn to prayer before they do anything 
else. There are some Christians who 
are beginning to spend a great part of 
each day in intercessory prayer. One 
parent shares with us her growing 
awareness of the graciousness of God 
in answering prayer: 


“J want to thank God for answering 
my prayer for my deaf girl. I was in 
Anchorage a couple of weeks ago, train- 
ing for Health Aide. While in An- 
chorage I went to visit my daughter 
and found she wasn’t getting along in 
school. She was missing classes. I 
talked with her and told her it wasn’t 
good as I was worried over her. After 
my visit with my girl Doreen I prayed 
to God so Doreen would have better 
training. Just last week we had a social 
worker from Fairbanks saying they are 
trying to send my girl to Utah school 
for deaf children, where I’m sure my 


girl would enjoy and have better 
training. I want to thank God for 
answering my prayer.” 


Not only for prayer do our people 
gather up, but for Christian sharing, 
for witnessing, and for the building up 
of one another. The same woman who 
earlier described some of her past 
hardships, says today: 


I just feel like praying all the time. 
Everywhere we go we just talk about 
what the Lord do for us. It’s just 
wonderful when you're seeking the 
Lord. You just want to talk about 
what the Lord is doing . . . Sometimes 
when I get blessed, I get so blessed I 
can’t hold it down .. .” 


Our young people have not gone 
untouched by what is happening. A 
number of them often seek the 


counsel and prayers of those Christians 
whom they trust. Last year one young 
study for 


man decided to the 


Lyndra Kehayes enjoys church school 


lessons. 


priesthood. This year two other men 
have joined him at Cook Christian 
Training School in Arizona. Next year 
still another will go. What might this 
mean? Possibly that the church is able 
to offer young people something of 
infinite value that cannot be offered 

(Continued on Page 16) 


Alaska Council Of Ghurch 


Bishop Gordon talks with 
one of the oil company 
executives at the Council 
meeting in Kotzebue. 
Several oil experts 
presented a panel 
discussion dealing with the 
North Slope discovery. 


Drums and singing provide the background for this graphic bit of Eskimo dancing. 


’ Assembly In Kotzebue 


Quin Williams (left), of 
Western Geophysical; Dr. 
William Loyens, SJ., 
University of Alaska; and 
Robert Barker, Atlantic 
Richfield, take a break 
from Council activities. 


Dr. Loyens, an anthropologist, chats with a Kotzebue churchwoman. His dissertation on 
backgrounds of Alaskan natives revealed a great sensitivity to these people. 
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Aleoholism in Alaska 


By The Rev. Chuck Eddy 


Our nation’s No. 3 health problem 
is alcoholism and in the State of 
Alaska we help the national statistics 
by rating alcoholism as our No. 1 
health problem. Alaska is big in 
relation to oil — but it is bigger still in 
relation to the number of people 
getting oiled. The Church, as well as 
many other institutions and groups of 
concerned citizens, is beginning to deal 
with this epidemic. 


Last year the national budget 
alloted the equivalent of one jumbo jet 
for dealing with the problem of 
alcoholism, while the State of Alaska 
spent a little over $97,000. These 
amorphous amounts are token 
payments. 


In a time when the church isn’t 
winning many Oscars, it seems that 
one area where the church in Alaska 
is working is in the field of alcoholism. 
In the past, when a school was needed, 
the church helped to meet this need; 
when a hospital was needed, the 
church helped to meet this need. 
These functions have been properly 
taken over by the federal and state 
governments, thus leaving the church 
free to encounter new and existing 
human problems. Many clergy and 
laymen in this state are working with 
the disease of alcoholism, as well as 
the alcoholic. One only need mention 
the Rehabilitation Center in 
Fairbanks, a lobbyist in Juneau hired 
by the Alaska Council of Churches to 
deal with alcoholism, a Half-Way 
House in Juneau and countless hours 
spent by many clergy and laymen 
dealing with the alcoholic. 


Recently, the University of Alaska 
and the State Office of Alcoholism 
sponsored a course at the Anchorage 
branch of the university. Dr. David 


Pittman, author, teacher, inovator, and 
Episcopalian, of St. Louis 
detoxification center fame and his 
colleague, Miss Laura Root, were the 
teachers. It was truly a unique course 
in that learning took place but also the 
corps of people who learned will now 
go forth to act and build a helping 
organization in the city of Anchorage. 


This course was a model for the 
type of social action that is needed to 
deal with the problems/opportunities 
of today. People from many walks of 


life came to learn about alcoholism 
and to put their learning into action. 
Representatives from the Bureau of 
Indian Affairs, Department of Public 
Welfare, state operated schools, the 
University of Alaska, courts, police 
departments, churches, interested 
citizens, U.S. Public Health Service, 
Borough Health Department, and 
Office of Economic Institution were 
on hand. Each representative holds a 
piece to the puzzle that is being put 
together. It is time we learn that each 
of these groups has a part to 
contribute and that no one institution 
or agency is going to make it alone. If 
power plays for control of programs 
come about, the alcoholic becomes a 
pawn for the power struggle. The 
primary focus is then on power 
struggle as opposed to helping the 
alcoholic help himself. It is an 
interesting situation here in Anchorage 
and the future looks hopeful. 


The key to solving the power 
struggle lies in the hands of a strong 
Council on Alcoholism which may 
serve as a coordinating group. The 
National Council on Alcoholism has 
tremendous information and 


(Continued on Page 17) 


January 30th: Flew to Anchorage 
commercially and attended a potluck 
dinner and the annual meeting of St. 
Christopher’s Mission this evening. I 
was much impressed by the vitality 
and genuine Christian spirit of the 
congregation. It is hard to remember 
that four years ago this group was only 
a handful of people gathered in a 
school room in an effort to organize. 


31st: Had lunch with the Jones 
family. Then Bob and I visited several 
families of the congregation in the 
afternnon before we all shared in a 
wonderful Mexican-style dinner at the 
Paul Iversons’. Poor Judy Jones, with 
her Texas background, has been 
looking forward to this for months, 
and all she could eat was a bowl of 
broth because of a bout with ptomaine 
poisoning last week. 


February Ist, St. Christopher’s 
Church: Confirmed a fine class 
presented by Bob Jones and later in 
the day attended a reception in my 
honor. To show that we had a good 
time, it was scheduled from 4:00 to 
6:30 and we all stayed until 9:30 or 
later! 


2nd and 3rd: Sat in consultation 
with the executive leadership from the 
Methodist, Presbyterian, American 
Baptist, and Disciples Churches, under 
the guidance of a man experienced in 
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cooperative relationships 


churches. 


among 


We talked of ways that we might 
easily work together more closely, and 
one concrete proposal was that we 
designate churches of this group as 
representative of us all. This means 
that the Presbyterian Church of Point 
Barrow will also be the Episcopal 
Church, with a meaningful relationship 
of Episcopalians within the 
congregation while retaining their own 
identity. The same thing would be true 
of the Episcopal Church in Kotzebue 
as far as Presbyterians, Methodists, 
Baptists, and Disciples are concerned, 
as well as churches in small Alaskan 
communities. 


4th: Celebrated the Holy 
Communion at 9:30 at St. Matthew’s 
Church. Confirmed one person 
presented by the Rev. William Warren. 


6th: Flew to Allakaket with the 
Rev. Don Hart, a tank of propane, 
four cans of fuel oil for the fuel-less 
house at Hughes, a chain saw, and 
some weather stripping for Ray 
Oppenheim, as well as meat, fresh 
vegetables and other assorted supplies. 
The weather, though forecasted better, 
turned out to be worse, and we were 
thankful to finally spy the winding, 
snowy reaches of the Koyukuk River 
and to follow its bends down to 
Allakaket. 


We unloaded a great deal of freight, 
and Don and I flew, this time 
following almost every bend of the 
Koyukuk, seventy-five miles to Hughes 
through a developing snowstorm. 


We waited at Hughes, warming the 
cabin a little with the twenty gallons 
of fuel oil that we brought along, and 
then when the weather moderated, we 
flew on to Huslia, picked up the Rev. 
Tom Stevenson, left a peace offering 
of some fresh meat for his wife, and 
flew back to Hughes. 


PM: The community put on a very 
good potlatch for us all this evening, 
including the traditional moosehead 
soup. Following this was a service at 
which Tom Stevenson presented five 
young people for confirmation, and 
we had good conversation later. We 
flipped a coin to see who would get 
the mattress on the floor of our cabin 
and Tom Stevenson won — or lost, as 
the case may be! 


7th: The weather improved a little 
and we flew back up the Koyukuk to 
Allakaket to a warm welcome from 
the Oppenheims and from Lynne 
Davenport, the exiled editor of the 
Alaskan Churchman, who is teaching 
school in Allakaket. During the day 
Ray and I visited each of the homes in 
Allakaket and that takes some doing 
since it is about a mile from the 
extremities of the Eskimo community 
across the river to the school in 
“north” Allakaket. There was lots of 
conversation and gaiety at the turkey 
dinner that Winifred Oppenheim 
provided for us this evening. 


8th: Ray presented a well-trained 
class of young people for confirmation 
at St. John’s-in-the-Wilderness Church 
this morning. Then, after a hasty 
lunch, I flew across the mountains a 
hundred miles to Tanana, taking along 
two empty hundred-pound propane 
cylinders and bringing back one. 
(Obviously Allakaket is about out of 
propane and this is somewhat of a 


serious problem when you are two 
hundred miles and no road from the 
nearest supply!) 


Ordination in Allakaket 


I returned to Allakaket with a full 
tank of propane and David and 
Rosanne Keller to add to the festivities 
of this evening. We arrived just in time 
for a meeting with the Bishop’s 
Committee of St. John’s and we talked 
about a good many things, including 
the hopes of some of the men here for 
further training leading to ordination. 
At 5 o’clock the community provided 
a bountiful covered dish supper , 
honoring Ray on the eve of his 
ordination to the priesthood. It was 
true feasting and real holy communion 
as, literally, the whole community 
gathered. The same group moved 
thereafter to the chapel for the 
laying-on-of-hands and advancing to 
the priesthood of Ray. Don Hart 
challenged us all with a very 
thought-provoking sermon. I’m sure 
the minus 40 below temperatures did 
not chill in the least the true Christian 
joy of this day. 


9th: Off fairly early with Tom 
Stevenson, Don Hart, and Ray 
Oppenheim to Huslia. I gave Don a 
half hour to visit in his former parish 
and I actually think he got inside every 
home in the community! That is 
certainly a new record, and you can 
see he left something of himself along 
the shores of the Koyukuk in his 
five-year ministry here. We flew back 
to Allakaket where we picked up the 
Kellers, flew them to Tanana, and 
loaded two empty propane tanks, plus 
Cole Heyniger to sit on top, as he is 
enroute to his home in New Jersey 
after four months’ faithful volunteer 
service in Alaska. It is interesting to 
note that Cole spent the first two 
weeks of his time in Alaska digging a 
cesspool for the mission at Tanana and — 
he goes almost directly to Vienna, 
Austria, to visit his godfather, who 


United States 
That is 


happens to be the 
Ambassador to Austria. 
some contrast! 


10th: Made a round trip to Beaver 
taking home Dick and _ Shirley 
Treadwell and their three children. It 
is amazing how many belongings small 
children can accumulate but 
*‘91-Victor” was able to accommodate 
them all. 


11th: Attended Ash Wednesday 
services at St. Matthew’s and had a 
long conference with Archdeacon 
Hannum this afternoon about his 
month-long stay at Cook School. 


13th, 10 PM: Flew to Anchorage 
commercially for a brief few hours 
enroute to Cordova. 


14th: Celebrated Valentine’s Day 
by leaving at 5 AM to fly to Cordova 
for my annual visitation with St. 
George’s congregation. This church has 
no resident priest so I am somewhat 
on my own. I had a good time visiting 
in the town with various members of 
the congregation and enjoyed a 
wonderful King crab supper tonight. 


15th, 9:30 AM: Attended the joint 
Sunday School that we maintain here 
with the American Baptist Church and 
spoke briefly at the opening worship 
service. Then enjoyed attending the 
Adult Bible Class led by Karl Barth. At 
11 AM, in St. George’s Church, I 
celebrated the Holy Communion and 
confirmed one person prepared by 
Dale Sarles and later there was a 
wonderful seafood potluck given by 
the congregation of St. George’s in my 
honor. The wind and rain didn’t 
promise too much possibility of 
commercial flying, but fortunately it 
let up a little by the time Alaska 
Airlines’ flight arrived and I was able 
to get home uneventfully this evening. 
Dick and Kate Clarke and their two 
children from Juneau were a little 
surprised to see me on the plane as 
they were escaping for a week’s 
vacation with the Bob Jones family in 


Anchorage. “Big Brother” is always 
watching you! 


18th: Spent a good part of the day 
shopping for my nine-day trip along 
the Arctic Coast. This calls for a 
variety of preparations in anticipation 
of visitations in Kotzebue, Kivalina, 
and Point Hope, plus an Alaska 
Council of Churches meeting in 
Kotzebue. 


Arctic Coast Visitations 


19th: Flew from Fairbanks to 
Kotzebue directly across the Ray 
Mountains, through the Koyukuk and 
Kobuk Valleys into a new world along 
the Coast. Dropped off some freight 
with Gary Noteboom and refueled 
before flying on another eighty miles 
to Kivalina and a smiling welcome 
from Milton Swan and his people. 
Celebrated the Holy Communion and 
visited with our congregation and 
enjoyed some wonderful Kivalina 


trout cooked by Martha Swan. 


The Quaker community of Noatak boasts 
William Penn — long-time Episcopalian! 


20th: With Milton and Martha Swan 
as passengers, flew about sixty miles 
across the mountains to the Noatak 
River and the community of Noatak. 
The people here belong to the Friends’ 
Church, but there are about 


twenty-five or thirty faithful 
Episcopalians and we gathered the 
four who had been prepared for 
confirmation by Milton and I 
confirmed them at noon in one of the 
homes. It is an interesting coincidence 
to. me that-one of the. few 
Episcopalians in this Friends’ 
community is William Penn, and I 
confirmed one of his daughters-in-law 
today. Milton, Martha, and I flew back 
to Kivalina where I left them and flew 
along the shores of the Arctic Sea to 
Point Hope. 


with the confirmation class and was 
deeply impressed with their 
understanding of the faith and their 
ability to express what it means in 
their own lives. This is the first class 
entirely prepared by Donald, 
priest-in-charge of St. Thomas’ 
Mission. 


Met with the Church Council and 
we had dinner together in the mission 
house. Then to the parish hall where 
we were all entertained at a party 
honoring me and the confirmation 
candidates. 


St. Thomas’ Mission, Point Hope 
22nd: Preached 


There was a warm welcome from 
Walter and Louise Hannum, who were 
visiting here, and from Donald 
Oktollik. Shortly after my arrival I 
went with Walter to the home of 
Christopher Tinook, one of my oldest 
friends here, where we had a private 
Communion service for him and his 
family. Being in his home brought 
back recollections of two days I spent 
in a little sod igloo with him and his 
family at Cape Beaufort when I was 
traveling by dog team from Point 
Hope to Point Lay in 1945. 


21st: Another windy day at Point 
Hope. Donald Oktollik and I visited in 
a good many homes in the community 
this morning and renewed many 
friendships. In the afternoon I met 
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in St. Thomas 
Church and confirmed the 
confirmation candidates. The church 
was jammed with 225 people. Later in 
the afternoon I flew with Archdeacon 
Hannum and Father Oktollik and his 
brother, John Oktollik, to Kotzebue in 
anticipation of the coming Alaska 
Council of Churches meeting. John 
and Donald and Archdeacon Hannum 
are all delegates. We arrived just in 
time for the afternoon service at St. 
George’s-in-the-Arctic. I enjoyed the 
fellowship of the congregation at this 
service conducted entirely by lay 
people, mostly in Eskimo. 


23rd: Questionable weather in 
Kotzebue all day, though it seemed to 
break up a little in the afternoon and I 


flew back to Kivalina to pick up five 
members of the choir to sing some 
special numbers for our Council of 
Churches ecumenical service tomorrow 
night. I was able to get my passengers 
together and started back to 
Kotzebue, but about half way down 
the coast the clouds and fog moved in 
and with approaching darkness it did 
not seem wise to try to go on so I 
turned back to Kivalina and remained 
there overnight. 


24th: Up at 5:30 AM to check the 
weather. It still looked bad; however, a 
couple of hours later it did clear a 
little, so I gathered my passengers and 
by literally following the beach I was 
able to get back to Kotzebue just in 
time for the beginning of the Council 
meeting. This evening there was a 
wonderful ecumenical service in the 
school in which all five churches in 
Kotzebue participated and this is the 
first time that all the congregations 
have been together. So it is really a 
monumental achievement. 


Council of Churches Meets 


25th: Attended sessions of the 
Council today. This is the first time it 
has met in a native village and, 
although the mechanics have been 
complicated, it has worked out well to 
the mutual strengthening of us all. 


26th: Attended sessions of the 
Council all day and got many of our 
delegates off on the commercial flight 
tonight. 


27th: Tried to fly to Kivalina and 
Point Hope, taking Archdeacon 
Hannum to Kivalina and our two 
delegates to Point Hope, but just north 
of Cape Krusenstern fog and freezing 
rain closed in and I returned to 
Kotzebue. However, later in the day 
the weather did improve toward 
Fairbanks and by. flying indirectly 
with the help of an exceedingly good 
tail wind I was able to get home just as 
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darkness closed down at 
Field. 


Phillip’s 


Point Hopers fill the church for Bishop 
Gordon’s visit. 


28th: Spent the morning shopping 
for Tanana, including exotic items like 
fifty pounds of beef suet, plus a tank 
of propane to replace one I took to 
Allakaket some weeks ago. Loaded 
with all this, plus the pleasure of my 
wife’s company, flew from Fairbanks 
to Tanana. The whole Tanana Valley 
had been fogged in this morning, but 
Fairbanks has broken out, quite 
happily. Arrived over Tanana to find 
the field blotted out, with no chance 
to land. However, I did remember a 
little field at the RCA radar site about 
ten miles from Tanana, so, after 
surveying it, I landed there. I was 
finally picked up by David Keller and 
we arrived in time for a potluck dinner 
with the whole community later in the 
evening. 

March Ist, St. James’ Church: 
Celebrated the Holy Communion and 
preached. Later I took Communion to 
a long-time friend and patriarch of the 
church, Fred Starr, who is housebound 
at this time. Then attended the local 
dog team races at which David 
officiated as a timer. It was a glorious 
warm day and after the races we went 
out with the children and sleds and 
enjoyed sliding down the bank of the 
frozen Yukon to work up a little 
appetite for supper. In the evening the 
second ecumenical Lenten service 


A seldom-used air strip at a radar site ten miles from Tanana came in handy when fog closed 
the town field. 


sponsored by the three Tanana 
churches was held in St. James’ 
Church. After the service many of us 
went for a time of informal prayer 
remembering the needs of the 
community and the world in another 
ecumenical setting. 


2nd: Went back up the hill to the 
site and Shirley and I flew to 
Fairbanks, accompanied by George 
Edwin, a candidate for Holy Orders. 
Worked in the office the rest of the 
day and enjoyed a good conference 
with Jim Carrington, a non-stipendiary 
priest working with the State 
Department of Corrections. 


3rd: Conference with Bill Warren. 
This evening attended a very vital 
evaluation session with members of St. 
Matthew’s congregation. 


5th: Spent most of the day 
preparing for the upcoming meeting of 
the Executive Board. 


6th-8th: Met with the District 
Executive Board. During these days we 
made plans for Convocation and 
projected some additional youth 
delegates for the first two days. We 
also had the testing responsibility of 
squeezing our National Church Budget 
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down to a figure eight percent less 
than last year, as well as drawing up a 
projected budget for the District in 
1970. 


8 PM: Flew commercially to 
Philadelphia to spend a day with our 
daughter, Paneen, and her husband, 
and also to interview David Sheldrake, 
a young layman who hopes to come to 
work at St. Timothy’s Mission, 
Tanacross, for a year. The Rev. Sandy 
Zabriskie and his wife, Margy, brought 
David down from Bethlehem, so we 
had a happy reunion of long-time 
Alaskans. Late in the evening took a 
bus to New York. 


1O0th-12th: Attended Trinity 
Institute. Sat at the feet of the 
Archibishop of Canterbury and 
Cardinal Suenens. 


13th-16th: Missionary weekend at 
St. Andrew’s Church, Kansas City, at 
which I spoke six times and had some 
happy contact with members of this 
lively parish. 


16th-20th: Attended the National 
Ecumenical Workshop sponsored by 
the Roman Catholic Bishops, to which 
there was one 
representative from each diocese and 
district invited. | found this to be a 


ecumenical — 


help and I was particularly impressed 
by the presentations of the new 
Consultation on Church Unity plan. 
This is a visionary and, I think, 
inspiring, concept of what the Church 
of Jesus Christ might be. 


20th-22nd: Spent the weekend in 
the family of St. John’s Church, 
Ketchikan. This included a League of 
Women Voters luncheon on pollution; 
visiting in the community with Don 
Bullock; a parish dinner at which I 
spoke; plus a dinner with the vestry 
and their wives, and some stimulating 
conversation. I also enjoyed a 
consultation with the confirmation 
class and found them alert and 
concerned. Following the creative 
pattern of Alaskan church life this 
winter, I spent some time talking with 
Tom Worrell and Earle Palmer about 
training in our program for the 
non-stipendiary priesthood and 
received their preliminary applications 
for postulancy. 


On Sunday there was a good service 
at St. John’s, with confirmation and a 
reception afterwards. Later, Don and I 
visited in the hospital. 


Grassroots Discussion 

In the evening we invited the 
governing bodies of the Presbyterian 
and Methodist Churches to meet with 
us for dinner with the administrative 
heads of the churches in Alaska for 
some down-to-earth discussion of ways 
in which we might work more closely 
together in Ketchikan. For the first 
time we discussed on a grassroots level 
just what our Lord may be calling us 
to do togehter in His ministry. I found 
everyone open to the leading of Jesus 
Christ that His work be done more 


deeply and effectively here and 
throughout His world. 

23rd: Flew home. 

25th: Conference with Jack 


Randall, deacon, about future plans 
for his ministry. Also, spent a good 
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part of the day talking and working 
with David Sheldrake, who has just 
arrived from Pennsylvania to serve in 
Tanacross. 


26th: Did some shopping and flew 
with David and supplies to Tanana 
where he will be working with David 
Keller for a few weeks. In the evening 
I celebrated the traditional Maundy 
Thursday Communion 
Matthew’s and preached. 


Aten SU 


t Ai, 


An ecumenical Easter — Church of the 
Epiphany, Valdez. 


28th: The weather was too poor for 
“21-Victor” so I flew commercially to 
Anchorage, borrowed a car, and drove 
310 miles to Valdez for my annual 
visit to this ecumenical parish. 


29th: I spent a happy Easter Day 
with our congregation here and 
celebrated the Holy Communion. 
Then I visited with some of our people 
and attended a local Easter Cantata in 
the Baptist Church. 


30th: Back to Anchorage, and for 
the next two days attended a 
consultation on the new plan of the 
Church of Christ Uniting, led by the 
Rev. David Colwell of the United 
Church of Christ. I was delighted to sit 
with a cross-section of clergy and 
laymen from the Anchorage area and 
share his knowledge. 


April 4th: Bad weather again. Flew 
commercially to Anchorage and drove 
back to Palmer in time for lunch with 
Esther and Art Thompson and my 
annual exposure to Esther’s wonderful 
coconut cream pie. Visitied in Palmer 
with Bob Jones in the afternoon and 
attended a dinner and meeting of the 
Bishop’s Committee later on in the 
evening. 


5th: Officiated and confirmed at St. 
Bartholomew’s. We had a_ very 
excellent parish dinner with the whole 
congregation. Afterward I visited in 
the community before driving back to 
Anchorage. 


6th: Attended a meeting of the 
Board of Directors of the Alaska 
Council of Churches before flying 
back to Fairbanks. 


7th-8th: Worked in the office. 


9th: Flew ‘21-Victor” about four 
hundred miles to the Lower Yukon for 
a visit with the Rev. Andy Fairfield 
and his wife, Sally, and his scattered 
congregations. The weather looked 
threatening out of Fairbanks, but 
improved, with no real problem 


enroute. I arrived in time for a 


delicious potlatch prepared by the 
women of Shageluk and served in the 
community hall. 


Joseph Hamilton of Shageluk led Indian 


10th: Andy and I visited all the 
homes in Shageluk. It is good to have 
Jean and Jimmy Dementi here from 
Anvik, so we have had a real 
missionary conference of our strategy 
in the area. Tonight there was a service 
in the hall, and Andy presented six 
young people for confirmation. After 
the service the people, under the 
direction of old Joseph Hamilton, got 
together and presented several Indian 
dances and we all had a good time. 


11th: Flew from Shageluk to 
Grayling, taking Jean and Beth 
Dementi as passengers, plus some 


supplies for a party tonight. Andy and 
Sally flew over in their Piper J-3 Cub, 
which Andy is interested in having me 
ferry back to Fairbanks for 
maintenance work. 


Andy and I visited all the homes in 
Grayling today. We had a dessert party 
in the hall later this evening. 


12th, St. Paul’s, Grayling: Andy 
baptized two babies and I celebrated 
the Holy Communion and confirmed 
five candidates. Margaret and Jimmy 
Alexander invited me for a delicious 
lunch of beaver meat and salmon strips 
and then we flew back to Shageluk 
and refueled. Andy and I flew 150 
miles to Bethel to visit with our small 
congregation here. We had a 
Communion service for about 
twenty-five people in Archie and 
Nellie Watson’s home. 

13th: Andy and I flew in the Cessna 
to Grayling where we changed his 
plane from skis to wheels and fixed 
the brakes. I left the Cessna so he can 
bring in five delegates to Convocation 
next month, and flew his plane to 
Fairbanks. 


14th: Had conferences with Bill 
Warren, Walter Hannum, and David 
Sheldrake. 
Southeast Visitations 
16th: Flew to Juneau at an early 


_— 


hour. Visited some with Mark Boesser : 


i 


dances after the village potlatch. 
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Some walk — some ride. The family snow machine provides transportation to and from 


church in Grayling. 


and enjoyed dinner with all the local 
clergy at the rectory this evening. 
Later there was a Council of Advice 
meeting concerning matters of District 
strategy. 


17th: Had conferences today with 
Robert Cavitt, Richard Clarke, and 
Mark Boesser. Had lunch with Fred 


and Joanne Gallagher, and a 
conference with Fred about his 
projections for admission as a 


postulant looking toward training for 
the ministry. Later had my almost 
traditional dinner with the John 
Standerwycks. They have fed me from 
Cordova to Sitka to Ketchikan and 
now Juneau. Tonight I celebrated the 
Holy Communion, preached, and 
confirmed six at the Glacier Valley 
School where the mission branch of 
the Holy Trinity Church is meeting 
these days. 


18th: Flew to Wrangell. Had a good 
visit with Ned and Marilyn Caum and 
on a lovely spring day Ned and I 
climbed up a small mountain to 
Rainbow Falls in the afternoon. 


19th: Celebrated the Holy 
Communion and confirmed five in St. 
Philip’s Church. Then I flew 


commercially to Petersburg where we 
had a parish dinner and service for our 
congregation here. I played bridge 
until a late hour following the service. 

20th: Flew fairly early to Sitka. 
Had conference with George Beacom 
and Lee Stratman. Had a_ good 
“English dinner” with the Beacoms 
before celebrating the Holy 
Communion, preaching, and 
confirming the fine class presented by 
Georsctaida Dee iat St. 
Peter’s-by-the-Sea. 
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A hike to Rainbow Falls offers a relaxing change of pace in Wrangell. 


21st: Conferred with Lee and 
George before flying back to 
Fairbanks later in the day. I am now 
catching up on a lot of office work 
before going to Kodiak this weekend. 


MINTO 


(Continued from Page 3) 


by any government or social agency. 
Possibly that the church can be a 
social conscience on issues which 
affect the future of native children, 
such as a fair settlement of the native 
land claims. One of these young men 
speaks about this issue: 


“If we lose our land we will lose 
everything. What will happen then? No 
one knows but God. If we lose our 
land our hearts will be broken . . .” 


It is often feared that a movement 
of the Holy Spirit such as we are 
experiencing in Minto may threaten or 
destroy the traditional theology or 
structures of the church. We do not 
see this happening. What we do see is 
the whole life of this mission being 
enriched and quickened. A responsible 
interest in the Bishop’s Committee has 
been renewed; and the church school 
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program is flourishing under the 
leadership of native teachers. But the 
essential life of the church is expressed 
in its worship, particularly in the Holy 
Eucharist. It is through this service 
that the Holy Spirit is leading us to a 
deeper union with Christ. Praying in 
the Spirit following communion has 
become for some a natural expression 
of thanksgiving. Prayers of intercession 
have become more spontaneous, and 
the laying-on-of-hands has been 
administered upon request. Recently 
one of our congregation shared with us 
a song which came to her mind during 
prayer. Because it is so meaningful, we 
now sing at every Eucharist, following 
the confession: 


O Lord Jesus, have mercy upon me 

O Lord Jesus, forgive me for my sins 

O Lord Jesus, I want to live for you 

O Lord Jesus, have my heart full of 
joy. Amen 


Has the Kingdom of God come to 
Minto? Not quite. But perhaps the 
People of God in Minto are being given 
eyes to see and ears to hear the Father 


who has always been at work in His ~~ 


world. “It is the Lord’s doing, and it is 
marvelous in our eyes!” 


oad 


ALCOHOLISM 


(Continued from Page 6) 


educational materials and should be 
utilized to the fullest extent. 


Dr. Pittman and Miss Root did a 
tremendous job in getting the ball 
rolling. Their pioneering work in the 
field of alcoholism in the St. Louis 
area has served as a model for many 
cities both in the U.S. and throughout 
the world. Dr. Pittman’s book The 
Revolving Door pointed out the great 
waste of time, money and most 
importantly, manpower that is spent 
putting so-called “drunks” in jail and 
then letting them go, only to return 
again. 

Alcoholism is a disease that has long 
been looking for a way of treatment. 
A.A., the first, and in many ways the 
best, is a primary hope. The advent of 
detoxification centers, rehabilitation 
and treatment centers, and Half-Way 
houses are beginning to show results in 
this youthful state. One authority gave 
this general run-down. If left to 
chance, 5% of the alcoholic population 
will seek help and eventually discover 
some type of sobriety. It has been 
fairly well demonstrated that between 
20-25% of the alcoholics will achieve 
sobriety if detoxification centers are in 
existence. When detoxification is 
coupled with rehabilitation and 
treatment, the statistics hit the 50% 
mark. The addition of Half-Way 
houses pushes the recovery rate to 
75%. It holds true that real concern 
for people, coupled with educated 
know-how will produce results; the 
whole process seems to stem from 
people who care. 


The place of the church in this 
whole endeavor is vital from two 
standpoints. One — the church has the 
potential to serve as a real motivating 
factor in any community. It can, with 
other entities, be an energizer for 
action. Secondly — the church, by its 
specific calling, has the potential for 
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dealing with the dehumanizing aspects 
of alcoholism. The alcoholic — lonely, 
afraid, guilt-ridden and possessing low 
self-esteem, seeks the very thing the 
“people of God” have to offer through 
Christ. The people of God are called 
on to accept human beings as human 
beings, no matter what their plight in 
life. The alcoholic seeks acceptance, 
self-esteem, people who care when 
others care not, and an alternate way 
of life. These four ingredients are the 
stuff of the people of God, to be 
shared with the world in love. 


It is my hope that the church will 
have a greater atmosphere of joy, 
friendliness and concern than the bars 
from which the alcoholics come and 
that the “Spirit” will overcome the 
“spirits”. 
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Perspective: 


One Church — 


The. Allakaket pool hall was busy. 
One game was in progress and several 
quarters on the side gave notice of 
more to follow. Everything was the 
same as it always was, except the topic 
of conversation. 


“Been to the church meeting, huh?” 
“Yeah.” 
“Learn anything?” 


“Yeah!” 


There followed an animated report 
of the meeting and the speaker soon 
had a captive audience. 


Similar scenes took place all over 
town — in the store, the school, in 
people’s homes. A_ deep _ interest 
stemming from _ involvement 
always present in these discussions. 


Was 


Walter Hannum greets churchgoers at St. 
John’s-in-the-Wilderness. 


Where Do We Go From Here? 


By Lynne E. Davenport 


Catalyst for the meetings was the 
Ven. Walter Hannum, who has 


initiated evaluation sessions in many 
native villages. 


of Alaska’s His 


Lindberg Bergman, Senior Warden, has 
thoughtful ideas to put before the Bishop’s 
Committee after the evaluation sessions. 


purpose: to help people discover the 
responsibilities of the church as stated 
in the New Testament, and decide how 
best to carry them out in the local 
situation. Three basic questions stand 
out. In the light of our responsibilities 
what are we thankful for concerning 
the church? What is wrong in the 
church? What remains to be done? 


Given such specific questions, 
people came up with remarkably clear 
and simple answers. Each list was long. 
Thanks was expressed for various 
people, the Bible, trained church 
school teachers, lay readers, Bishop’s 
Committee, and native leadership, to— 
name only a few. 


The “Wrong” list didn’t do too 


badly, either. People go to church 
without thinking about it; no native 
hymns are sung now; there is a white 
priest instead of a native one; people 
do not keep up their pledges. Not 
picky criticism, this. 


Dickie David (left) and Vincent Simon at- 
tend sessions along with their parents. Louise 
Hannum gets their reactions. 


Perhaps most important are those 
things that remain to be done. The 


recurrent theme is more training — for 
priests, lay readers and church school 
teachers. Other needs are regular 
church attendance, obedience to God’s 
word, a choir, and a nursery for 
pre-schoolers during services. 


Discussion ranged over several 
related topics. What to do in the face 
of evil. The incredulous concept that 
no matter what evil things a man may 
do, there is something of God in him. 


The field of communication is 
limitless, and vital to our preservation. 
How can we communicate without 
using words? What kinds of subjects 
and people are easy to talk about and 
with? Which are difficult? 


The sessions were full of vitality and 
excitement. Suggestions were realistic. 
Pool hall debate was lively. And 
through it all the love of God for His 
children shone. 


Wide World Photos 


The Apollo 13 astronauts bow their heads as the chaplain of the U.S.S. Iwo Jima offers a 
prayer for their safe return from space. The chaplain is Commander Philip E. Jerauld, a 
priest 0 fhe Episcopal Church. From the left, Astronauts James A. Lovell, Jr., Fred W. 
Haise, Jr., and John L. Swigert, Jr. The picture was taken from the NBC monitor screen. 
(NOTE: Phil Jerauld went to seminary from Alaska, was confirmed here, ordained deacon 
and priest here and served in Anchorage for five years — started St. Mary’s Mission — before 
going into the U.S. Navy. He is still a priest of the Church in Alaska, “assigned to the U.S. 


Navy.” 


From the Editor’s Desk 


Lynne Davenport 


The editor, sans desk, has returned 
to Fairbanks — city of running water, 
telephones, automobiles, and other 
assorted luxuries. It’s quite a change 
from a bush village, population 170! 


As usual, a large number of things 
are happening in the church in Alaska. 
Many of them crowded our 
publication deadline and _ have, 
therefore, been given far too little 
space in this issue. Unfortunately, this 
is a perpetual problem — certainly not 
one easily remedied. 


Cook School students Alfred Grant, 
Hardy Peters, Marie Ludecker, 
Timothy Sam, Luke and Alice Titus, 
Kenneth Charlie, and Raymond Titus 
have recently returned from Arizona. 
They were welcomed in Fairbanks at a 
potluck dinner and will work in their 
villages during the summer. 

The Rev. Dale Sarles and family are 
once again in Valdez after spending 
two months in Zambia. After some 
cogitation on the subject, I decided to 
wait one more issue for this story, 
since I believe Dale can tell it much 
more effectively than I can. 
Everyone’s patience will have a little 
workout! 


Grandma and Grandpa Gordon are 
delighted by their first grandchild, 
Allison Grace. Parents are Billy and 
Bonnie Gordon. The Bishop got the 
news in Shageluk from a radio station 
in Nome! 


The inevitable “‘summer switch” is 
underway. Dick Clarke and Dick 
Treadwell and families are leaving 
Alaska to begin new work in the 
Lower 48. Several vacations are 
imminent; among them David Keller, 
Tom Stevenson, Don Hart, Bishop 
Gordon, and the editor. 


Lillian Jensen, Alaskan Churchman 
business manager, has asked me to 
remind you of several things. All 
subscriptions expire after the 
December issue and it is a great help to 
her if you can remember to renew 
your subscription before March. Also, 
if you are moving, please send her 
your change of address as soon as 
possible. Your help will be 
appreciated. For your convenience, 
clip the coupon at the bottom of this 
page and return it to the Fairbanks 
office. 
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The Rev. Hugh F. Hall 
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St. Luke’s The Rev. Andrew H. Fairfield 
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St. Timothy’s The Rev. David Paul 
Mr. David Sheldrake 
St. James’ The Rev. David G. R. Keller 
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St. Philip’s The Rev. Edward L. Caum 
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brings to Alaska the wondrous events and great characters connected with the Nai 
Our Lord and the Feast of the Epiphany. 


The Blessed Virgin, who holds the Christ Child, is an Indian Maid. A F 
Miner, and a Trapper represent the Wise Men who came from afar to offer 
adoration. A fishnet, a screen of stately spruce trees, and towering, sno 
form a lovely reredos. On either side stand members of that “glorious cc 
Apostles” to guard the Holy Child. ; 


Zambia... From Dream to Reality 


by the Rev. Dale Sarles 


For some years the Church in 
Alaska shared with the Diocese of 
Michigan a commitment to learn of 
the Church in Zambia, Central Africa. 
Special projects were funded. The 
Bishop of Zambia, the Most Rev. F. 
Oliver Green-Wilkinson, brought us a 
little closer to ‘Zambia from the 
inside’ when he visited the United 
States in 1966. Bishop Oliver, as many 
of us affectionately know him, 
baptized my oldest daughter while he 
was in Minto. From that short visit 
grew a dream that one day we might 
go there. This winter we did. 


We were in Zambia for three 
months. We can remember being there 
and it was good. And sometimes it was 
hard. Hardest of all, maybe, was 
knowing that what we saw and what 
we did would still be ‘way off there” 
for people back home. It is too bad, 
really. We need to get a lot stronger, a 
lot healthier, about knowing and 
loving ‘‘them” wherever “they” are. 


Any African nation presents a 
kaleidoscope of development and 
Zambia is no exception. Lusaka, the 
capital, and Kitwa, the largest city on 
the Copper Belt, are modern bustling 
cities. Luanshya, another Copper Belt 
city, means “Valley of Death,” a 
reminder of the ravages of black water 
fever not so long ago. One goes from 
the cities to the copper mines, 
producers of Zambia’s wealth; and 
from mine townships, small cities in 
themselves, to provincial towns and 
then into the bush. 


We lived in Chipili for most of our 
stay in Zambia. It is one of the centers 
of Anglican work, located in the 
Luapula Province, not far from the 
Congo border. It is a rural area to 
which you can travel by car when the 
road is good, or by Land Rover when 
it is not so good. To get further out 
into the bush you go by bicycle, and 
then you walk. 


The ministry of the Church, in 
Africa as elsewhere, is to proclaim the 
Good News that God’s world is good, 
that in Jesus Christ we are shown how 
great, deep, and strong the love of God 
is; and that the Holy Spirit fills us with 
the power to share in spreading that 
love. This is why the Church has so 
often led in establishing schools and 
hospitals. Most of the schools 
established by churches in Zambia 
have been taken over by the 
government since independence in 
1964. The goal is to offer a reasonably 
uniform standard of education. 


St. Mark’s Anglican Secondary 
School for boys in Mapanza is a 
boarding school, subsidized by the 
Zambian government. While we were 
at Mapanza I “taught” in one of two 
classrooms built with funds given by 
Episcopalians in Alaska. An Eskimo 
yo-yo, snow, the midnight sun, and 
how an Alaskan stays warm made up 
my one hour course! I would have 
been pleased to stay on for a whole 
term when I learned of St. Mark’s 
general studies program. Each 
instructor is provided an opportunity 


to pursue a subject of special interest 
to him with as many students as are 
interested in the subject, and there are 
no grades in these courses. Such an 
opportunity has probably helped St. 
Mark’s send a tenth of each year’s 
graduating class on to the university. 


In my journal I have written of St. 
Francis’ Hospital, Katete, that “a 
powerful ministry is going on here.” 
The Church operates, with substantial 
government help, a 280-bed hospital. 
There is a competent staff for 
abdominal, orthopedic, and eye 
surgery. A nurses’ training college 
prepares young women in general 
nursing, as well as obstetrics. On a 
regular basis members of the nursing 
staff and orderlies hold clinics in rural 
villages. These clinics are largely 
concerned with preventive medicine — 
inoculations, prenatal check-ups, and 
education in good nutrition. 


Malnutrition is one of the most 
serious problems for all of Africa. In 
Zambia the figures are that four of 
every ten children born will die of 
malnutrition before they are five years 
old, and two of the six who survive 
will be mentally and/or physically 
retarded. In a program directed to 
remedy this situation, nutrition 


campaigns are going on all over the 
country. The clinics from St. Francis’ 
Hospital provide all the information 
they can, and high protein food is for 
sale at cost. 


The Churchwomen in Valdez gave 
us $30 to support a project in Zambia. 
We added some money to it and left 
the whole for the nutrition program 
and non-profit food stores at St. 
Francis’. It wasn’t much, but this 
important ministry needs every bit of 
help available. 


A major hindrance in developing 
Zambia is tribalism. The work of the 
churches has not been unaffected. In 
the early days of missionary outreach, 
different denominations generally 
agreed to carry on their work in 
certain tribal areas. This explains the 
patchwork picture of denominational 
work in Africa. Missionary programs 
begun among tribes have hindered 
ecumenical growth, but one special 
success is the Mindolo Ecumenical 
Center. The facilities at Mindolo are 
regularly used for conferences, but the 
major thrust is to bring Christian 
strength to home, community, and 
national life. At Mindolo churches 
have banded together to provide 
training for wives and mothers in 


St. Francis’ Hospital, Katete, provides excellent medical services and is the seat of a 


powerful ministry in Zambia. 


homemaking skills at the Women’s 
Training College; to offer help in 
youth leadership and programming 
evangelistic activity; and to provide, 
on a national level, a program of 
courses in commerce and industry 
directed toward sound management, 
leadership skills and safety practices. 


A regular part of the work I was 
asked to do while in Zambia, and more 
especially in Chipili, involved visiting. 
This meant going often by foot or 
bicycle, to a cluster of homes which 
made up a village. One afternoon spent 
on such a tour helped me learn much 
about local customs. 


English is the official language in 
Zambia, but it is a second language to 
be learned in schools and most 
villagers do not know it at all. In the 
area we were in the people are of the 
Bemba tribe, and their language is 
Chibemba. Though I did learn to read 
the Communion Service in Chibemba, 
I still needed an interpreter for 
sermons and on the treks to the 
smaller villages. 


We took a one-week tour from 
Chipili to visit four secondary schools 
to the north. We found, in visiting 
with the Anglican students as well as 
others, and from talks with staff 
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members, that there is a need for 
students of one school. to have better 
communication with students at other 
schools. We saw a real opportunity 
here for sharing and growth of ideas. 


Fr. Sarles talks with the Rev. Christopher 
Kaoma, Rural Dean of the Luapula 
Province. 

We had taken $50 with us to Zambia, 
appropriated from the Alaskan Church 
budget for promotion of the 
Zambia-Alaska companionship. We left 
the money with Fr. Sebastian Bakara, 
an African priest who, as director of 
youth work for the Diocese, saw the 
same need we did and expected to use 
the money to start a mimeographed 
magazine of student articles by 
Anglicans in secondary schools all over 
Zambia. 


Certainly one of the biggest 
memories I have of being in Chipili is 
the week spent with a group of 
catechists (paid lay readers) 
worshiping, meditating, studying, 
laughing, singing, and eating together. 
Bishop Mize, former Bishop of 
Damaraland, was in Chipili at the time 
and instructed in use of the Bible and 
Meditabionieeerather l well, 
priest-in-charge at the Mission, 
instructed in matters of liturgics. The 
Christian Education worker, Cecil 
Kapungwe, and I took the courses in 
catechetics. The men had come from 


many villages to be refreshed in their 
ministry in communities where there is 
no ordained clergyman. The catechist 
“‘system”’ is being phased out as some 
of these men enter the ministry, many 
of them on a non-stipendiary basis. 
Some people in the villages are 
carrying out volunteer ministries 
formerly assigned to the catechist. 


Whether these workers are paid and 
called catechists, or not paid and 
called something else, they are doing a 
big job. They put on a play one 
Sunday morning which sums up, for 
me, the work they are doing. They 
enacted a catechist’s visit to a home 
where many men were drinking 
homemade beer. The catechist came, 
had a drink himself, and told of God’s 
goodness toward us. The play 
dramatized an evangelist as one 
committed to bearing the Good News 
to people in all places and phases of 
their lives. 


Our last Sunday in the bush we 
went with two catechists for a 
Communion Service ten miles down 
the road in a tiny church. Over a 
hundred people were there, some 
having walked several miles to get 
there, some of them baptized only the 
day before by Father Twell. I read the 
Communion Service in Chibemba. One 


of the catechists, Cornelius Chabunda, 
preached in Chibemba. The hymns 
sung 


were in Chibemba. I can’t 


remember how much talking was done 
afterwards, using an interpreter. I do 
know the power of the Gospel of Jesus 
Christ was manifested in those 
people’s lives. 


Joy and thanksgiving do not need 
translating; they are simply part of 
what we mean when we talk about 
fullness of life and love. We need to 
remember that when we find ourselves 
wondering how the Good News is 
heard at all. I’ve wondered about it in 
Alaska. I wondered about it often in 
Zambia. 


One afternoon during the catechists’ 
course the men got all wound up 
about needing cassocks. I’m. still 
wondering how they convinced me I 
could do something about the 
cassocks, and all I’ve done is remember 
the address to which they can be sent! 
We wonder because somehow we think 
there is something special, heavenly, 
about being a Christian that ought to 
be above worrying over cassocks or 
other little things. And we are right, 
but we are also dead wrong. All those 
little things — the cassocks, or bells, or 
crosses, or bread and wine — they 
aren’t much, but they are the 
instruments through which we see God 
enlarging us, blessing us, calling us 
together. The little things are the ways 
we know the joy of thanksgiving, the 
joy of living in God’s world, in the 
presence of the Father. 


Catechist Aidan Chillfye, left, meets with a class preparing for baptism. 


April 22-24th: Spent a couple of 
days in my office catching up after 
more than a week in southeastern 
Alaska. In the evening attended the 
Earth Day activities at the University 
of Alaska and a panel dealing with the 
ecology of the oil developments on the 
North Slope. I had the somewhat rare 
privilege of going to a party with my 
wife on the night of the 24th before 
leaving very early on the 25th for 
Kodiak. Arrived there on a gorgeous 
day for my almost traditional lunch 
with the J. D. Fulp family. Had some 
good discussion with the Bishop’s 
Committee at dinner at the rectory 
this evening. 


26th, St. James-the-Fisherman: In a 
full church confirmed a fine class 
presented by the Rev. Hugh Hall. 
Enjoyed meeting the congregation at 
the reception after church and at a 
parish dinner this evening. One of the 
continuing joys of my job here is the 
contacts I have with individual 
members of the church throughout the 
family, i.e., the Church in Alaska. 


27th: Flew all too early to 
Anchorage. Had conferences with the 
Revs. Don Hart and Bob Jones, and 
lunch with Colonel Herman Muns, 
who has generously given us an almost 
new car for the use of our Back-up 
Ministry in Anchorage. Flew home in 


the afternoon in time to take Shirley 
out to the University to hear Ralph 
Nader speak. 


28th: Had a long conference this 
afternoon with the woman in charge 
of the boarding school program for 
native high school students who live in 
Fairbanks homes while attending 
school here. Heard another address by 
Ralph Nader this evening. 


I was called shortly after midnight 
to the hospital where Frank Jensen, 
husband of Lillian Jensen (my 
secretary and business manager of the 
Alaskan Churchman) had been taken 
with a heart attack. He was dead on 
arrival. It is at times like these that I 
am particularly thankful the one I 
serve is Eternal and He gives strength 
where man cannot. 


29th: Had a long conference with 
Archdeacon Hannum about our 
training program for the indigenous 
ministry. 

May 2nd: Attended a luncheon at 
the University at which one of our 
girls from Kodiak was honored. 


2 PM: Attended the funeral of 
Frank Jensen at the Lutheran Church, 
adding my prayers to. those 
committing his soul into God’s 
keeping. Later that afternoon, test 
flew my Cherokee, 4160 Whiskey, 


which has been out of action since an 
October 21st accident. Even later flew 
with Allan Hall to take Archdeacon 
Hannum for a weekend visit to Circle 
City. 


3rd: This is the Sunday for my 
spring visitation to St. Matthew’s 
Church here at Fairbanks. I confirmed 
one person in the hospital at ten 
o’clock, then preached, celebrated the 
Holy Communion and confirmed a 
large class at St. Matthew’s presented 
by Bill Warren. Attended a reception 
afterwards. It is good to be with my 
‘“‘own’’ congregation on_ these 
occasions. 


4th: Flew to Circle City to retrieve 
Archdeacon Hannum and returned via 
Fort Yukon and Chalkyitsik. 


Sth: Spent all day getting clergy and 
lay delegates from the Koyukuk River 
into Fairbanks. During spring break-up 
the landing fields in this area are very 
bad, particularly Allakaket, so this 
means shuttling with small loads from 
one field to another. The limited 
thousand feet of soft gravel at 
Allakaket made me wonder if “60 
Whiskey” might end up back in the 
shop before it was a week old again! 
Was able to get all the delegates in 
tonight. 


6th: Spent my birthday taking 
delegates from Venetie, Fort Yukon, 
and Beaver to Tanacross on _ the 
highway where they will connect with 
cars traveling to Juneau tomorrow. I 
did get home in time for some late 
birthday cake! 


7th: Flew about four hundred miles 
to Haines Junction, Yukon Territory. 
There, because of bad flying weather, I 
borrowed a car from the Rev. David 
Kalles, the Anglican priest, and drove 
one hundred and sixty miles to Haines 
where about twelve of us stayed 
overnight. Landing at the scarcely used 
Haines Junction field was complicated 
by the fact that we had to circle the 
field several times to scare some horses 
off the runway! 


8th: About thirty-five delegates 
traveled for six hours by small boat 
from Haines to Juneau for the opening 
of our District Convocation tonight. 


This unique gathering features for 
the first time this year about forty 
young people as extra delegates and 
they certainly are adding a lot to the 
nearly one hundred twenty people 
gathered from scattered parts of 
Alaska. I made my State of the Church 
address to the assembled Convocation 
tonight. 


CONVOCATION BOUND 


Shirley Gordon and Jim Hall, 16-year-old vestryman and delegate from St. Matthew’s, 
Fairbanks. 


9-12th: Convocation gathered for 
inspiration and business for four 
successive mornings and we were 
richly blessed in sharing with Bishop 
Lesslie Newbigin of the Church of 
South India. On Sunday, Bishop 
Newbigin and I joined in the 
Laying-on-of-Hands at the ordination 
of the Rev. George Beacom of Sitka in 
a very moving service. 


There is a wonderful spirit 
throughout the Convocation and 
having the young people here with all 
of us sharing in discussions and 
insights brings the spirit of the Lord 
very close to us. 


13th: Thirty-five of us left again at 
6 AM for the boat trip to Haines. I 
drove back to Haines Junction and 
flew very “relaxed like” to Fairbanks; 
then made a trip to Clear AFB and 
Tanana with delegates before calling it 
a day. The other thirty delegates are 
driving the 660 miles from Haines over 
the highway. 


14th: Flew six delegates to Beaver, 
Allakaket, Hughes, Huslia, Tanana, 
and Fairbanks. Later in the evening 
flew five more to Fort Yukon after the 
cars arrived over the highway. 


15th: Flew in the Cessna _ to 
Anchorage taking with me Andy 
Fairfield and my son, Billy. There was 
a very happy parish dinner at St. 
Mary’s Church this evening — happy in 
fellowship but sad in the farewell to 
Quin and Billie Williams, a family who 
has given as much as anyone in their 
more than ten years of service in the 
Anchorage church. 


16th: Had lunch with the All Saints’ 
confirmation class at the Elliotts’. 
Attended a reception in the afternoon 
and then dinner at the Elliotts’ before 
sharing in a wedding of one of Billy’s 
close friends and one of our next door 
neighbors in the evening. Billy was the 
best man. I could not help thinking as 
I saw these fine young men standing so 
solemnly at the altar of several times 


when they were not so solemn or well 
behaved! 


17th: A busy day. Celebrated the 
Holy Communion and preached at St. 
Mary’s at 8 o'clock; confirmed 
thirteen people, and preached at 9; 
and celebrated again at 11:15. Had 
lunch with the Quin Williams family. 
In the afternoon went with Don Hart 
to the Public Health Service Hospital 
where we had a Communion Service 
for some of the patients. At 6 
attended a reception at All Saints’ 
before celebrating the Holy 


Communion and confirming a class 
presented by Fr. Elliott later in the 
evening. It was a long day but a 
satisfying one. 


\ Sarr: 


Norman and Stella Elliott 
All Saints’, Anchorage 


18th: Took the Anchorage clergy 
out to lunch and at four o’clock had a 
conference with Eben Hobson, 
President of the Alaska Federation of 
Natives, and then had dinner with 
Chaplain Hugh Barnes at Elmendorf 
Air Force Base before preaching and 
confirming a class from the Air Force 
congregation at Elmendorf. 


Late in the evening flew home again 
with the Fairfields. 

19th: Had conferences with Elaine 
Johnson of the Back-up Ministry and 
with the Rev. Jack Randall today. 

20th: Spent a much needed day in 
the office. 


21st: Left at 6 AM for Sioux Falls, 


South Dakota, to attend a meeting of 
the National Committee on Indian 
Work of which I am a member. 
Following the meeting on the 22nd, 
flew directly to Phoenix, Arizona with 
two of our students from the Cook 
School, who are also members of this 
committee. 


24th: Flew to Los Angeles and had 
a happy visit with the Rev. Dr. T. M. 
Moore and his family. Dr. Moore is a 
non-stipendiary priest and orthopedic 
surgeon who is canonically connected 
with the Church in Alaska. 


25th: Flew to San Francisco for a 
visit with Margy and Jimmy Fulp, 
Alaskans who were seriously hurt in an 
automobile accident last week, and 
back to Phoenix. 


26th: Sat in the sun all day in 
Phoenix! 


27th: Conferences with students at 
Cook School and with the faculty 
there. In the evening made _ the 
Commencement address for the 
graduation class, at which several of 
our Indian students graduated. Later 
flew directly to North Carolina. Spent 
a day visiting my mother before going 
to Chapel Hill. 


31st: Made the Baccalaureate 
address at the University of North 
Carolina before flying back to Alaska. 
Arrived home the afternoon of the Ist 
in time to make two trips to Tanana, 
taking about sixteen of our Cook 
School people home. 


June 2nd: Flew to Tanana today 
taking most of the baggage for the 
sixteen members of the Alfred Grant 
and Hardy Peter’s families that I flew 
to Tanana yesterday. I was 
accompanied by my son-in-law, Doug 
Davidson, who, with Paneen, is visiting 
us here for about three weeks before 
Doug begins his internship at the 
University of Washington Hospital. 


We flew from Tanana to Beaver to 
pick up Dick and Shirley Treadwell 


and their children as they move from 
Beaver to a new assignment in Taos, 
New Mexico. We are certainly going to 
miss them as they have contributed 
greatly at Fort Yukon, Eagle, and 
Beaver, and throughout the District. 
Having the Cherokee back in the air 
certainly makes a big difference in 
large freighting activities such as this. 


Two seminarians from the Virginia 
Seminary, John Lambert and Robert 
Kirkpatrick and their families, arrived 
today en route to summer assignments 
in Alaska. 


3rd: Spent a good part of the 
morning briefing the Kirkpatricks and 
Lamberts on their summer activities at 
Beaver and Huslia; later in the day 
flew to Anchorage taking the 
Treadwell family and Paneen and 
Doug Davidson. Left them and flew 
back to Fairbanks. 


4th: Flew to Anchorage again, this 
time with Shirley and Anna and the 
Rev. Titus Peter. At noon today spoke 
at a luncheon at the annual meeting of 
the Methodist Church in Alaska; and 
tonight took all of our Anchorage 
clergy and their wives out to dinner 
before I went to the closing of the 
annual Methodist meeting here and 
shared in the ordination of the Rev. 
William Trudeau as an elder in the 
Methodist Church. 


5th: Flew back to Fairbanks with 


Shirley, Anna, Doug, and Paneen. Did 
some shopping and then flew with Bob 
Kirkpatrick and his wife, Betty, and 
their small son, plus a summer’s supply 
of groceries and a tank of propane 
over the White Mountains to St. 
Matthew’s Mission, Beaver. I helped 
them get a little settled and then flew 
back to Fairbanks. Ate supper and 
then loaded John and Jean Lambert 
and their two children, plus a 
summer’s load of food in the Cherokee 
and flew two hundred and sixty miles 
southwest to Huslia on the Koyukuk 
River and installed John Lambert as 
seminarian-in-residence for the 
summer. Returned home about 12:30 
AM. The long summer days are an 
asset as well as a liability! 


6th: Flew a hundred miles to the 
Yukon River and Beaver and left some 
additional freight there for the 
Kirkpatrick family; and then with 
Paneen and Doug flew on to Venetie 
for my annual visit to Good Shepherd 
Mission. I was met in Venetie by 
Elaine Johnson, our Christian 
Education worker in the Yukon 
Valley, and arrived just in time for a 
potlatch feast given by Moses Sam for 
the community, and we enjoyed 
fellowship with the people. There is no 
resident missionary in Venetie but the 
work is covered by the Rev. Isaac Tritt 
from Arctic Village and Elaine 
Johnson. 


7th, Good Shepherd Mission: 
Celebrated the Holy Communion and 
confirmed a class of seven young 
people. After church we had a wiener 
roast for the community. Early in the 
afternoon, Elaine, Paneen, Doug, and I 
flew ninety miles across the countless 
lakes and winding streams of the 
Yukon flats to the shores of the Black 
River and St. Timothy’s Mission, 
Chalkyitsik. 


Here again a community of about a 
hundred people and we have no 
resident missionary, but the Rev. 


David Salmon from Fort Yukon makes 
regular visits as does Elaine. 


It was fun to sit in the sun and, 
miraculously, there were no 
mosquitoes! Later in St. Timothy’s 
Church, assisted by Moses Peter, our 
lay reader, I baptized a_ child, 
confirmed and 


seven persons 


Young Venetie Episcopalian enjoys her 
summer vacation. 


celebrated the Holy Communion for 
our congregation; and we had a 
community party later out of doors. 
Following this we flew on to Fort 
Yukon, accompanied by Minnie 
Salmon from Chalkyitsik. (Her fare 
was a loaf of hot, fresh bread!) 


At Fort Yukon we dropped Elaine 
Johnson and I spent some time 
conferring with the Rev. David Salmon 
about the possibility of his attending 
Cook School in Arizona for a year 
beginning next fall; then Paneen, 
Doug, and I flew home through the 
White Mountains. You can say this 
routinely, but the flight was somewhat 
interesting, complicated by some 
thunderstorms, low clouds and rain 
which made us take a rather circuitous 
route. Doug has been helping me with 
the flying these days and he has a real 
feel for an airplane. 


9th: Conference with the Rev. Ray 
Oppenheim from Allakaket. On the 
10th I flew him and his wife, Winifred, 
and Ray’s parents who are visiting 


them, plus a load of freight, to 
Allakaket on the Koyukuk River. This 
summer has been a rainy one and my 
route home was an indirect one, 
dodging in and out of low clouds and 
rain showers. In many ways this is 
better than the smoke from the 
incessant forest fires that we usually 
have during a dry summer. 


12th: Accompanied by Capt. Tom 
Tull of St. Stephen’s, Fort Yukon, and 
Richard Stevens, a young volunteer 
worker who will be assisting him this 
summer, plus Timothy Sam, returning 
from school in the states, and Doug 
Davidson, I flew to Venetie where we 
dropped Timothy and then on to Ft. 
Yukon to leave Tom Tull and Richard 
Stevens, plus about four hundred 
pounds of groceries in anticipation of 


Summer volunteers Becky Hallinger, left, 
and Kathy Sibert talk with David Sheldrake 
about the Tanacross Bible school. 


the Indian-Eskimo Conference which 
will be held here shortly. At Ft. 
Yukon we picked up the Rev. David 
Salmon and Donald Peter, who are 
going out to Utah to a conference on 
alcoholism, and then flew back to 
Fairbanks. 


13th: Flew to Nenana for my 
annual visit to St. Mark’s Mission. I’m 
flying the Cessna today for the first 
time in some weeks, which is a good 
indication of the value of the 
seven-place Cherokee. On all my 
flights of late there have been too 
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many passengers and too much freight 
to permit flying the smaller plane. 


Enjoyed my visit with the Rev. 
John Phillips and his family; and went 
out to dinner at the Clear Air Force 
Site where John is Auxiliary Chaplain. 


14th, St. Mark’s, Nenana: 
Celebrated the Holy Communion and 
preached, and then there was a 
congregational lunch at the rectory. I 
had a chance to confer with John 
Phillips before flying back to 
Fairbanks later in the day. 


15th: Flew to Fort Yukon, 
accompanied by two girls from 
Arlington, Virginia, who are here to 
teach vacation church school this 
summer; also have a vast load of 
freight, including supplies for the Bible 
school at Arctic Village where literally 
everything must be flown in. I also 
have some more freight for the 
Indian-Eskimo Conference to be held 
at Fort Yukon next weekend. Feeding 
forty people here will be something of 
an undertaking. At Fort Yukon we 
picked up Elaine Johnson and her 
baggage which included the inevitable 
guitar, very useful in Bible schools and 
community entertainments, but the 
bane of my existence when trying to 
pack an airplane tightly! Our load is 
considerable even out of Fort Yukon 
since I have some gasoline and sugar 
for the Rev. Isaac Tritt, our priest at 
Arctic Village, (I hope I can keep the 
sugar and the gasoline separated since 
the blend is not very palatable!). Also 
have on board a 170 Ib. tank of 
propane for the mission house in 
Arctic Village. 


Spent some time helping pack the 
supplies from the airfield down to the 
river where they will be taken three 
miles up to the village. Then took the 
Rev. Isaac Tritt back to Fairbanks on 
the first leg of his vacation trip to visit 
our Eskimo missions along the Arctic 
Coast. Arrived home tonight in time to 
go to a baseball game with Billy. 


17th: Up at 4:45 this morning and 
off for Tanana and the lower Yukon. 
Left some gasoline in Tanana for 
refueling on my return trip. Flew to 
Grayling where I also left a barrel of 
gas. I made shuttle trips to Shageluk 
and Anvik, bringing in delegates to the 
Fort Yukon Indian-Eskimo 


Conference sponsored by the National 
Committee on Indian Work. 


Joe and Celia Beattus welcome newlyweds 
Christopher and Rhona Lewis to Hughes. 


This shuttle is necessary because of 
the very poor landing fields at 
Shageluk and Anvik, complicated by 
about a twenty-five mile an hour 
crosswind and some rainy weather. 
Picked up four delegates to the 
conference plus Andy Fairfield who 
will be doing some flying in the other 
airplane, and we flew through a rather 
heavy rainstorm up the Yukon to 
Tanana. Refueled and then on to Ft. 
Yukon where we left the delegates and 
Andy and I flew on into Fairbanks. We 
had time for a hasty supper and then 
with Isaac Tritt flew three hundred 
miles to Anchorage to be on hand for 
Christopher Lewis’ wedding tomorrow 
morning. Flew 1400 miles today. 


18th: This is one of those days! At 
8:30 this morning at St. Mary’s 
Church, I officiated at the wedding of 
Christopher and Rhona Lewis, assisted 
by the Rev. Charles Eddy. They are 
both from England. Christopher has 


uy 


been a student at the Episcopal 
Theological School in Massachusetts 
for the past year and volunteered to 
come to Alaska for the summer. His 
fiance has come from England to 
Anchorage where she and Christopher 
met for the first time in six months 
and now they are married! Two hours 
after the wedding, loaded the 
newly-married Lewises plus Isaac Tritt 
and Walter Hannum and food supplies 
into the Cherokee in a driving wind 
and rain storm and followed the 
railroad up past McKinley Park and 
then across the Alaska range to Tanana 
for refueling. This was some test for a 
newly-married couple, but Chris and 
Rhona measured up well, even when 
they were not sure whether the plane 
was up or down. 


We flew another hundred miles to 
the shores of the Koyukuk River and 
the little Indian community of 
Hughes, population about sixty-five. 
There we left Christopher and Rhona 
in the little log mission house with all 
their supplies for two months in the 
middle of the room! They are in good 
hands with Abraham Oldman and Joe 
Beattus and the people of Hughes. 
What a way to spend a honeymoon! 
They were also greeted by a vast cloud 
of mosquitoes, regular inhabitants of 
the Koyukuk River during the summer 
months. 


Flew to Point Hope via Husilia. I 
picked up five delegates from Point 
Hope and Kivalina and back to 
Kotzebue to refuel and on with six 
passengers to Fort Yukon. Arrived in 
Fairbanks about 2 AM having flown 
more than 1500 miles today. It seems 
like a long time since that wedding 
ceremony this morning in Anchorage! 


19th: Made a round-trip to Minto to 
pick up five delegates for the Fort 
Yukon Conference and then flew with 
them and Kent FitzGerald, Executive 
Secretary of the National Committee 
on Indian Work, to Fort Yukon. Then 
made a round-trip to Tanana for four 


delegates plus three additional 
members of the Alfred Grant family 
who are trying to get to Minto for a 
funeral. Back to Fort Yukon and then 
across the mountains to Minto where 
we found the village literally deserted; 
so I brought Ruthie Grant and the two 
children into Fairbanks to try to get to 
the new Minto site by some other 
route. 


to get as many people out of Fort 
Yukon today as possible to relieve the 
pressure on Tom Tull and his housing 
and cooking committee. So Andy 
Fairfield is in the air to Venetie, 
Allakaket and Huslia, and I made a 
round-trip to Beaver and Tanana and 
one to Fairbanks and back to Ft. 
Yukon and then to Minto and 
Fairbanks, which means we got twenty 


Delegates to the Fort Yukon Conference on Indian work. 


20th: Stayed home and sat in the 
sun a good part of the day. We had a 
wonderful dinner tonight with our 
whole family together — Doug and 
Paneen Davidson, Billy and Bonnie 
and our new granddaughter, plus 
Becky and Anna who are here. 


21st: Attended St. Matthew’s 
Church with my family this morning 
and in the afternoon flew to Stevens 
Village taking two teachers for a 
vacation church school. Went on to 
Beaver to drop off some freight and to 
Ft. Yukon to share in the closing of 
this very impressive Conference with 
thirty-eight delegates from villages all 
over the state. The delegates were all 
under thirty years old and the meeting 
was chaired by the Rev. Titus Peter 
with the assistance of Kent FitzGerald. 
I was very much impressed with the 
reports of the discussion groups that I 
heard this afternoon just as the 
conference closed. I feel certain that 
this conference will bear fruit in the 
life of the Church and the State of 
Alaska in the years to come. We hope 
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people out by midnight. The weather 
was most uncooperative and the two 
trips through the White Mountains 
were complicated by low clouds and 
rain, so the flying was something less 
than relaxing! I was glad to go to bed 
about two o’clock this morning. 


22nd: Flew to Ft. Yukon with a 
load of freight, weather still very bad 
through the White Mountains, and I 
had to follow the Beaver River most of 
the way. Took off with six passengers 
from Ft. Yukon for the Arctic Coast. 
Had an interesting time just west of 
Bettles when we heard a thumping 
noise and the engine began to run 
rough. I was able to land at Allakaket 
about fifteen minutes later, and found, 
much to my relief, that part of the 
spinner on the propeller had broken 
off, making the propeller unbalanced. 
I solved the problem temporarily by 
taking the spinner off and continued 
on my way, somewhat relieved, but it 
did make life interesting! Flew on to 
Kotzebue, Kivalina, Point Hope and 
dropped all the delegates, picking up 


a 


the Rev. Isaac Tritt at Point Hope, 
plus the Rev. Donald Oktollik and his 
wife who are en route for a visit to our 
Eskimo people at Point Barrow, and 
we flew back to Fairbanks. Barbara 
Noteboom hitched a ride from 
Kotzebue to Fairbanks for a little rest 
and relaxation in Fairbanks and 
Anchorage for a couple of days. We 
stopped off at midnight in Hughes to 
leave two pillows and some fuel oil (an 
interesting combination) with the 
bride and groom. We found them out 
playing volley ball with the 
community. They seemed happily 
settled and Rhona vigorously turned 
down my invitation for a ride into 
Fairbanks! I think they will do well. It 
was good to get home about 3 AM. 
Even better to know that all the 
delegates are in and out of Ft. Yukon 
and the conference was a good one. 


23rd: Stayed home all day. It was 
an interesting contrast — drinking 
coffee in the little log cabin in Hughes 
last night and tonight having dinner 
with nine directors of the Standard Oil 
Company of New Jersey at an affair 
sponsored by the Humble Oil 
Company in Fairbanks. 


24th: Accompanied by my 
daughter, Anna, and a friend, and 
Isaac Tritt, flew to Venetie where we 
left Isaac for a visit, and then flew on 
to Beaver with freight. 


25th: For a change in my routine, 
Shirley and I went on a pre-birthday 
picnic with our eleven year old Anna 
and about eight of her friends; it was 
nice! 

26th: After dinner, flew David 
Sheldrake and a lot of freight one 
hundred and eighty miles down the 
highway to Tanacross. I had an 
interesting time when I dropped a 
gallon can of paint as I was taking it 
out of the airplane and the top came 
off. I guess white speckled boots are in 
the vogue these days! 


27th: Flew two hundred and sixty 


13 


miles almost due north to Arctic 
Village for my annual visit to our 
mission there. Stopped in Venetie to 


All freight for St. Timothy’s, Tanacross, 
must be ferried across the Tanana River. 


pick up the Rev. Isaac Tritt and also to 
drop off some pop for the Venetie 
Teen Club which is being sponsored by 
Timothy Sam. As usual I was loaded 
with about a thousand pounds of 
freight. When you figure the freight 
rate from Fairbanks to Arctic Village 
is about twenty cents a pound, you 
can see the difference an airplane 
sometimes makes in the economy of 
our staff personnel. 


28th, Bishop Rowe Chapel: 
Celebrated the Holy Communion, 
preached, and confirmed a class 
presented by Isaac Tritt. Later flew to 
Ft. Yukon and home via Stevens 
Village and Nenana. 


30th: Conference with the Rev. 
John Phillips. Later flew to Anchorage 
for a conference with some of our 
Anchorage area clergy and to get a 
physical examination to check up on 
some of the various symptoms I’ve had 
lately. My good friend and doctor, 
Rod Wilson, told me I was just a little 
tired and I suspect maybe he’s right. 


July 1st: Flew with the Charles 
Eddy family from Anchorage to 
Seward for a visit and conference with 
the Rev. Everett Wenrick. 


2nd: Just barely got out of Seward 
following Resurrection Canyon as the 
weather began to close in. God was 
good to pilots when he made passes 
through the mountains and _ those 
between Seward and Anchorage are 
rather formidable ones. Dropped the 
Eddys in Anchorage and flew on to 
Fairbanks. 


St. Timothy’s, Chalkyitsik 


4th: Celebrated the Fourth of July 
by flying to Ft. Yukon with freight for 
the Bible school to be held in 
Chalkyitsik, and some supplies for 
James Gilbert, our lay reader in Arctic 
Village. Flew on to Arctic Village and 
picked up five Boy Scouts, who are 
the first of a group of thirty-eight that 
Capt. Tom Tull is taking to Fairbanks, 
Anchorage, and to Boy Scout camp 
for an acculturization tour and 
scouting experience. He is braver than 
I am! 


During the course of the next thirty 
hours flew thirty-three passengers 
from Arctic Village, Chalkyitsik, 
Venetie, Beaver, Ft. Yukon, and Minto 
to Fairbanks to get Tom and his group 
poised for the train trip to Anchorage 
on Monday. Their five days there will 
be sponsored largely by St. Mary’s 
Parish. I’m sure this will be a valuable 
experience for these boys and for the 
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congregation of St. Mary’s too. I also 
freighted up about sixty cases of pop 
for the Ft. Yukon Teen Club on my 
trips back to Ft. Yukon, and brought a 
200 lb. tent from the Yukon Valley 
camp to Minto so that our personnel 
can have something to cover their 
heads at the new Minto site. 


6th, 9 AM: Got Tom Tull and his 
party of 41 off on the train for 
Anchorage. Though the Lord rested on 
the seventh day, this day I rested on 
the sixth! 


7-11th: Flew with David Hall, son 
of our secretary-treasurer, to Tanana 
where I officiated at the funeral of 
Sam Joseph, a patriarch of the 
community who lived to be 100 years 
old. It was good to have this contact 
with his family and with the whole 
Tanana community. It was a moving 
experience, to go the three miles from 
town up to the old mission site where 
Sam was laid to rest on a bank high 
above the Yukon River overlooking 
the Tanana. 


Then on to Kenai fora 
confirmation service and back through 
Tanacross, Chalkyitsik, Beaver, and 
Rampart. Finally home to pack for a 
six weeks’ vacation in North Carolina. 
Think I can use it after 25,000 miles 
of flying in the last ten weeks. 


Tanana lay readers George Edwin, left, and 
David Henry assisted at the funeral of Sam 
Joseph. 


Me and You — What Keeps Us Apart? 


By Elaine Johnson 


Who am I? I’m afraid to be myself. 
I’m not sure that I like me. And who 
are you? I’m not sure that I want to 
know who you really are. Even if I 
wanted to, I really don’t know how to 
know the real you. What keeps us 
apart? What is communication 
anyhow? 


These are some of the things that 
we talked over, as forty junior high 
young people and eight adults from 
Kotzebue, Kivalina and Point Hope 
met at Point Hope the weekend of 
July 9-12. As teen-agers from Alaska 
villages and towns, these young people 
are soon to face, or have already faced 
the frustrations, uncertainty and 
loneliness of leaving home to be 
students at a boarding school or at one 
of our city high schools. Part of this 
experience is the establishing of 
relationships with new people. We 
hope that during this conference all of 
us came to know ourselves somewhat 
and to better understand and 
overcome the difficulties of dialogue. 


We had five sessions, each two hours 
long. Each session included large and 
small discussion groups. 


In the first session we began to look 
a little more closely at the meaning of 
dialogue, as contrasted with 
monologue. We tried to follow simple 
directions without asking any 
questions of the director. There were 
so many different ways of following 
the same directions. Then we tried 
again, and this time allowed questions. 
So much easier! We then went into 
small groups and shared with one 
another the times that we had felt the 
loneliest. And we found that we don’t 
have to be all by ourselves to feel 
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lonely. Why are we lonely, if there are 
people around? Because we are not 
communicating with them. 


And so we followed this session by 
looking closely at ourselves. Session II 
was “Who am [?” We looked into a 
mirror to see how we felt about 
ourselves. Each of us asked “Am I ‘for 
real’?”” We talked of our needs as 
persons, especially the need to love 
and to be loved; and how this need 
sometimes gets in the way of being 
“for real.” 


This led to Session III — “Who are 
you?” We realized that others have the 
same needs as we do. What have we 
learned so far about our partners? Do 
we know who they really are? To try 
to introduce our partners to the rest of 
the group, we made a large collage. 
Each of us found a picture in a 
magazine that said something about 
our partner, and as we pasted these on 
a large sheet of paper, told what the 
picture said. 


But by the end of the next session, 
we were pretty “up tight” about this 
whole problem of dialogue. In this 
session (IV) we tried out our acting 
abilities and each small group showed 
a situation in-which dialogue was lost 
or never existed. This session was 
titled “What keeps us apart?” What is 
the answer to all these questions we 
had been raising? 


The answer is God. It is only in 
man’s relationship to God, that he can 
relate to other men. We call this the 
Man-Man-God triangle. Perhaps this 
was best demonstrated by Montie 
Slusher directing us to stand on one 
foot and repeat the Two Great 

(Continued on Page 17) 


THE BEST 
TRIP OF ALL! 


By The Rev. David Keller 


Last winter twenty-three people 
here in Tanana began a trip and we 
will never be the same again. In my 
experience as a priest I have rarely 
seen anyone get excited about the 
Bible, but it happened here as we 
journeyed through the Old Testament 
using the Bethel Bible Series. We were 
an unlikely group to succeed in the 
first place: Episcopalians, Baptists, 
Roman Catholics, Presbyterians, 
Evangelicals, and a few more brands of 
the Christian Family who don’t always 
agree or get along; some of us had not 
been past the second grade, while 
others had completed graduated 
studies. Once we began our trip the 
Spirit of God united us and led us to 
an understanding of the Bible that had 
an effect not only on our lives but on 
our community as well. But let others 
who are taking the trip speak for 
themselves...““The Bible has always 
been to me the most boring of all 
books. Not only boring, but 
impossible to understand. And what I 
did understand was very disconnected 
and highly unbelievable. It was never 
suggested to me — nor did I have the 
endurance to discover on my own — 
that there was sequence to the Old 
Testament. And I never really 
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understood what it had to do with the 
New Testament. The Bethel Series has 
been for me an exciting adventure. It 
has made the Bible the most 
interesting and stimulating book I have 
encountered. Now the Bible actually 
speaks to us of the 20th Century in a 
way frightening and comforting. Most 
important — the Bethel Series was a 
big factor in a change that took place 
in my life this year.” ... 


“The Bethel Series has played a 
very important part in my Christian 
self-renewal. I had hardly read and 
never really studied the Old Testament 
before, thinking it too dry and archaic. 
The Bethel Series presents the Old 
Testament in an orderly, yet exciting 
way. Although it would seem to 
satisfy one’s needs in study of the Old 
Testament it produces a desire for 
more study and more knowledge of 
scripture. I can’t recall any other 
course I’ve ever taken inspiring me to 
exceed the requirements of the course. 
I am grateful for an awareness of and 
appreciation for the importance of the 
events preceeding the coming of the — 
Messiah. I am also thankful for the 
treasures of wisdom and _ inspiration 
abounding in all the books of the Old 


Testament. I am especially thankful 
for the great message of hope: that we 
have indeed been ‘blessed to be a 
blessing’. How can my children fail to 
share my enthusiasm as I cheerfully 
and voluntarily read and reread with 
them their children’s versions of the 
great Old Testament stories! I 
sincerely hope and pray that many 
others will come to share the benefits 
of the Bethel Series.”’.. . 


“Before taking this course I tried 
reading the Bible on several occasions 
but didn’t understand it, therefore lost 
my interest in reading the Bible. Now, 
I could understand what is being said 
in the Bible far better and the meaning 
of each minister’s sermon from the 
Bint. 5 


“The Bethel Series of Bible studies 
has been a significant part of our 
religious experience here in Tanana 
this winter. This weekly opportunity 
for Christians (native and white) of 
any denomination to study the Old 
Testament in a formal and 


well-organized fashion has been most 
valuable. Our closeness as a Christian 
community here in Tanana has been 


Bible school teachers and students at 
Grayling gather in front of St. Paul’s 
Church. 


enhanced by this experience.” ... 


“Though the Old Testament is not 
completely new to me, I have never 
before enjoyed studying it, because no 
one before had ever shown me the 
underlying thread of history that ties 
it all together. The course gives a 
background of the culture of the 
Hebrew people that brings history to 
life. I am anticipating next winter’s 
New Testament study.” 


This winter our trip will continue 
as we study the New Testament 


together. We know there will be 
surprises and the joys that come from 
really understanding and meeting our 
Lord face-to-face. We’ll see our world 
as we never saw it before. We want to 
share what we have learned. How 
would YOU like to take a trip? 


Me and You... 


(Continued from Page 17) 


Commandments, and then to try it 
with one hand on the shoulder of our 
neighbor, and our left hands extended 
upward, repeating together: “Thou 
shall love the Lord, your God with all 
your heart and with all your soul and 
with all your mind, and your neighbor 
as yourself.” 


The finale of the conference was a 
prayer circle. The people of Point 
Hope had gathered for a dance. The 
young children stood in the center of 
the circle with the conferees holding 
hands in a circle around them, showing 
their role as young adults helping to 
guide these children; and the adults 
and visitors in a larger circle around all 
of them, ready to help all of them. 
This Family of God prayed together 
and then, for the rest of the evening, 
danced together. 


As we headed for home, we had a 
little more understanding of ourselves, 
and how as the children of God, we 
can better know others. 


Ny) 
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t From the Editor’s Desk 


: Lynne Davenport 


Fairbanks Episcopalians have 
recently been involved in a series of 
caravans to Interior villages accessible 
by road. An outgrowth of resolutions 
passed by the District Convocation in 
May, these trips provide bonds of 
friendship and opportunities for 
Christian witness. A young girl from 
Tanacross aptly described her feelings 
about the caravan to her village: “‘It 
was fun being, when you were here.” 


Children throughout the state 
attended vacation church schools this 
summer. Native teachers held forth in 
villages along the Lower Yukon and on 


the Arctic Coast. Other volunteers, 
Richard Stevens, Kathy Sibert, and 


Beckie Hallinger, worked in some of 
the Interior villages. 


Four seminarians and their families 
have been serving in Alaska during the 
summer: John Lambert, Huslia; 
Robert Kirkpatrick, Beaver; Dwight 
Ogier, St. Mary’s, Anchorage; and 
Christopher Lewis, Hughes. 

The Revs. David Salmon and Titus 
Peter are exchanging places this fall. 
Titus will serve as priest-in-charge of 
St. Stephen’s, Fort Yukon, while 
David goes to Tempe, Arizona, for a 
year’s training at Cook School. 

The Rev. Jack Randall has recently 
moved to Juneau to work with the 
Rev. Mark Boesser in Holy Trinity 
Parish. 
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Clergy Wives Refuel 
At Birchwood Camp 


by Rosanne Keller 


“.--In His hand are all the 
corners of the earth and the strength 
of the hills is His also. The sea is His 
and He made it, and His hand prepared 
the dry land...” 


In the hush of autumn glory at 
Birchwood Camp, with tall mountains 
reflected in the still water of the lake 
and the riot of golden birch with dark 
spruce standing majestic in relief, it 
was very easy to KNOW with every 
breath of pungent air, with every 
glance in any direction, every sound of 
the thunderous stillness that “His hand 
prepared the dry land.” 


There we met, old friends who 
rarely get to see each other, new 
friends who have just come to our 
land, friends we see often... all wives 
of the Episcopal clergy of Alaska. 
There, with God’s handiwork shouting 
its beauty, we talked and prayed and 
sang and listened and talked and took 
walks and celebrated Holy 
Communion and talked and laughed 
and shouted and talked. We talked to 
each other ... long into the night. We 
prayed with each other. We listened, 
for the most part to Lee Stratman, the 
“Sitka Shaman,” who began the first 
session by saying, as is often written in 
filling stations, “turn off your engine 
to refuel.” He then recommended to 
us to take advantage of the peace that 
pervades Birchwood Camp by doing 
just that. It was very easy to feel close 
to God sitting on the dock alone or 
out in a rowboat or walking on the 
rough path around the lake with the 
crisp fragrance of autumn surrounding 
you. 


During the next three days, Fr. 
Stratman led our thinking in many 


directions. He showed that the 
Sacramental Principle, “an outward 
and visible sign of an inward and 
spiritual grace” can be applied in life 
and that often our outward signs are 
not representative of our inward 
reality. Today some of the pressing 
social problems in human behavior and 
communication are the result of 
people not getting beyond the “sign.” 
One of the themes that kept 
recurring was that “love is more 
important than honesty.’ Love is 
“unconditional positive acceptance” 
and when we love, we look for the 
cause (inward reality) behind the 
behavior (the sign). Fr. Stratman’s 
ideas provoked stimulating discussions 
and all of us got to know each other 
much better as a result. 


One whole session of the 
conference was entitled “The Care and 
Feeding of Clergymen” and we were 
all asked to make a vow that we would 
not repeat, at home, any of the ideas 
we received that evening. Of course, 
everything boiled down to the thorny 
problem of communication and each 


Meditation comes easy at Birchwood camp. 


session explored another facet of this 
problem. A whole afternoon was spent 
talking about communication 
exclusively. We learned that each of us 
is three communicating 
persons...child, adult and parent. 
And that we communicate as one or 
the other of these. Problems arise 
when one person acts as, for example, 
an adult and the other reacts as a 
child. Then Fr. Stratman asked each 
person to choose a partner and carry on 
a ten-minute conversation back to 
back. Later he said that most family 
conversation is carried on back to 
back. Mothers are usually busy (with 


The Sitka Shaman 


dishes, diapers, sewing) when they talk 
with their children, and husbands and 
wives rarely face each other even when 
discussing the important issues of their 
life together. Many specific 
breakdowns of communication were 
mentioned and discussed. 


Bishop Gordon ferried, by 
Episcopal Airlines, or arranged for 
transportation for everyone and joined 
us for the conference. One afternoon 
he took us all to town for shopping 
(each with an envelope with the 
wherewithal labeled “not to be taken 
home”), to El Toro for a Mexican 
dinner and to a movie. This time he 
did not go to the same movie as the 
majority of the people. He must have 
learned a lesson from the wives’ 


conference two years ago when the 
touching last scene of the movie left 
the Bishop sitting in the glaring after 
lights with 25 weeping women! 


We are grateful to Margaret Hall 
and Winifred Oppenheim for keeping 
the fires going tee 
cabins ...especially early in the 
morning. And to Bishop Gordon for 
splitting kindling for the whole camp 
every day and for frequently ridding 
us of the fluffy white cat that kept 
raiding the abundance of snacks he 
had provided. We would like to 
acknowledge contributions of humor, 
wit and ingenuity from a number of 
people and especially Stella Elliott, 
who had adjusted beautifully to 
outdoor life by the last day of camp 
even though her idea of camping out is 
staying at the Anchorage Westward. 
We missed those few wives who could 
not come and those who have moved 
away in the last few years. 


Now that we are home in the 
midst of constant demands of small 
children for some, teen-agers for 
others, busy parish life of the cities or 
the chores of packing water and 
carrying out the honey bucket and 
splitting wood of bush missions, the 
phones ringing, the cries in the 

(Continued on Page 17) 
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Beyond Traplines 


Reprinted from Eskimo Magazine 


“The native people of Canada are 
in serious trouble...” says the 
Director, School of Social Work, 
University of Toronto, in his 
introduction to his book entitled 
“Beyond Traplines.”’ 


The author, Rev. Charles E. 
Hendry, is speaking on behalf of the 
Anglican Church of Canada but in an 
ecumenical spirit which prompted him 
to take as collaborators for his work 
well-known authorities from both 
denominations, Anglican and Catholic. 


His report favors for the church a 
program of political pressure for a 
more humane and effective policy 
toward Canada’s native peoples when 
at the same time trying to make 
church planning more efficient. 


The 10 chapters of the report are 
divided into four parts. 

In the first chapter, the situation 
of Canada’s native peoples is analyzed. 
Although most of the book refers to 
the situation as it is amongst the 
Indians of Canada, in many instances, 
it applies equally well to the Eskimos. 


“Eskimos do not differ from 
Indians any more than some Indian 
groups differ from other Indian 
groups. They have several important 


factors in common with Indians. In 
particular, Eskimos and Indians are 
both indigenous peoples who have 
been subjected to cultural pressure and 
‘paternal’ administration by a 
Euro-Canadian government. Some 


have achieved prosperity or an 
apparently social adjustment... but a 
large proportion, however, are 
economically distressed and socially 
disorganized.” 


It is true that for too many 
“poverty is a way of life’ and that life 
expectancy is still shorter than for the 
average Canadian. 


Professor Hendry’s remark, speaking 
about education, is pertinent: 
“(Eskimo) teen-agers once back (in 
their native settlements) find little or 
no use for their newly acquired 
knowledge ...and often live in a 
climate of cultural deprivation. The 
Indians and Eskimos face a total life 
situation created by two centuries of 
exploitation, discrimination, 
paternalism and neglect ...The white 
conqueror sought his own profit and 
his own power ...Instead of 
becoming the first subjects of a new 
country, they (Indians and Eskimos) 
became unwelcome objects for private 
and governmental programs. 


“Legally condemned to permanent 
pupilage, Canada’s Indians and 
Eskimos have been trained to have 
decisions made about and for them. A 
century of this conditioning has 
produced a human group singularly 
unprepared to assume the 
responsibility of ‘decision-making.’ All 
that the vagaries of our bureaucracies 
could actually accomplish was the 
transition from the image of a 


hopefully-dying-out ancestor to the no 
more pleasing vision of a problem 
child in our midst.” 


Professor Hendry closes the first 
chapter telling about the duty of the 
churches in backing up the claims 
made by the aborigines. “They have 
the right to be different as well as the 
right to be accepted as fellow-citizens 
and fellow-humans.” 


In chapter two, the author is giving 
the readers of “Beyond Traplines” an 
objective view on the past relations 
between native peoples and_ the 
churches, praising these for their 
activities in preaching a social evangel, 
successful in such fields as medicine, 
schooling, agriculture, health and 
hygiene, praising them for their 
concern to preserve native languages, 
but on the other hand, accusing their 
doctrinal inflexibility more apparent 
in church-operated schools. Of course, 
we do not have to agree completely 
with this last statement of the author 
as far as Eskimo residential schools are 
concerned. 


“Schools and hospitals have played 
a primordial role towards the 
Eskimo,” writes Father Lemeur, “and 
all the graduates from Aklavik-school, 
for example, agree that they finish 
school well prepared for their future 
life, even if the educative system is a 
bit severe and hard; the results are 
good, molding male and female leaders 
of today.’ The author states also that 


the church is sharing with the 
government the privilege of some 
deficiencies: lack of clear, honest 


information about the basic facts of 
social science, lack of giving honest 
information about the political process 
and the dynamics of power such as 
used in industrial societies, lack of 
honest information and clear thinking 
about aims and goals and about 
methods. 


In chapter three of the same part 
one, the author proceeds to some 


examination of native values in regard 
to the “white culture,” showing us the 
results of sustained exposure to 
whites, results not exactly in favor of 
our money-minded .and 
commercialized civilization which, he 
says, in order to survive will have some 
day to adopt some characteristic 
values of the Indian-Eskimo culture, 
like greater sharing, more trust, 
collaboration and a communal spirit. 


The author speaks about the white 
“Christian Society,” but precisely the 
defects of the white society are due to 
the fact that it is no more “Christian” 
de facto, or that too many material 
values are considered as “Christian” 
heritage just because of our ancestry. 
In a report prepared for the Fourth 
International Congress of French 
Northern Studies in Rouen, Father 
Lynge asks us to keep this in mind: 
“Christian Faith and Western Culture 
are two different entities. This would 
seem to be self-evident, but has in 
practice often proved to be a most 
delicate point. The reason is obvious: 
the missionary coming from Europe or 
America is not only a product of the 
Christian community which he 
represents, he is also necessarily a child 
of his times in a hundred other 
respects, he has the outlook, the 
temperament, the prejudices and all 
the semi-conscious and unconscious 
behavioural standards of the national 
community to which he belongs. . . 


“Faith,” he adds, “‘is, in its essence 
supra-national and supra-cultural, and 
it is precisely the task of the 
missionary to see to it that the 
Christian faith, inasmuch as it takes 
foothold in a new area of the world, 
takes on a cultural form which is 
proper and acceptable to that area.” 
There is indeed no doubt that for the 
Christian, the ‘Being-in-coming,” 
which is Professor Hendry’s view, is a 
characteristic of the Eskimo culture, is 
most important, in relation to the 
transformation brought through 


Baptism, influencing all other activities 
within any structure not opposed to 
Christian standards, with the promise 
of becoming one with the supreme 
Being, through eternal happiness. To 
understand the present cultural 
disintegration of the Eskimos, 
wouldn’t it be more objective to speak 
about the white materialistic approach 
to cultural values, which of course will 
weigh on the missionaries, for as much 
as they are unable to _ properly 
distinguish material and spiritual 
authentic values in a Christian culture. 


However, and here I quote from 
Father Lynge’s same report: ‘We 
cannot evade the fact that a certain 
amount of acculturation is bound to 
follow in the wake of any missionary 
enterprise, no matter how careful and 
respectful. The Christian faith opens 
up new vistas to the pagan 
community, a new knowledge, new 
standards of behaviour and judgment, 
new human relationships. Things 
cannot but change. And it will always 
remain an enormously difficult task to 
channel the evolution in the right 
direction.” 


Part two of the book is short, 
telling us about the involvement of the 
Anglican Church in the North and 
“the establishment of missions in 
almost every place throughout Canada 
where Indians and Eskimos 
congregated ...and who were not 
already served by the Roman Catholic 
Church. The economic dependence of 
the missions on the trading companies 
often adversely affected the Church’s 
work of ‘primary evangelism’ and 
pre-determined the position of the 
missionary in relation to the native. 
The situation was compounded by 
those among the clergy who were 
either worldly priests, avowed empire 
builders or religious fanatics.” 


Nevertheless, ‘‘the first 
missionaries through long periods of 
service developed some strong native 


congregations,” but under paternalistic 
auspices, giving to the native portion 
very little responsibility, although 
there are, in the Eskimo land, four 
ordained Anglican ministers.” 


It is a comforting thought, 
expressed on page 43, when one reads: 
“Existing Anglican policy consists in 
co-operating actively with other 
Christian churches involved with 
Indians and Eskimos...” The present 
report, which gives credit to the 
author, shows this policy in action, 
and not a few ministers in the Eskimo 
missionary field feel the necessity of 
such a cooperation; however, too 
many of the old type missionaries 
seem reluctant to step out of their 
prejudices and combine strength with 
the Catholic Church in order to help 
Eskimos to become responsible 
Canadian citizens, and by a joint effort 
to enable people “‘to rise to a new level 
of self-determination and_ personal 
stature, which is in agreement with 
that part of Christian tradition which 
identifies with the humanity of Jesus.” 


In chapter six, Professor Hendry 
remarks that both Anglican and 
Catholic Churches are undergoing 
radical redefinition of their missionary 
goal, Upsalla 1968, Vatican II, asking 
for the acceleration of the ecumenical 
spirit and strategy, ‘‘aware that justice 
and brotherly love are the essential 
fruits of Christian beliefs, aware also 
that fructuous ministry must be based 
on sound anthropology and social 
sciences, convinced that Christianity 
must be made indigenous to the native 
culture for example in the liturgy, and 
always must involve the natives more 
and more in all areas in 
decision-making. 


Part three starts with chapter seven 
and is just overflowing with things to 
ponder. We are told that one of the 
Church’s goals is to help the native 
peoples to build bridges in order to 
cross at their own speed towards an 

(Continued on Page 16) 


July 12th: Left Fairbanks for 
furlough and vacation in the states, 
spending some time with Shirley and 
her family in Longview, Washington. 
Then, on the 19th, preached in the 
church in Eden, North Carolina, where 


my father was rector for thirty-seven 
years, before departing for the beach at 
Nags Head, North Carolina for three 
weeks. Some of the highlights of this 
time were going to church in Nags 
Head on Sunday and finding the 
preacher to be Tom Kehayes, (also on 
vacation) from Minto, Alaska; and a 
wonderful two-day visit with Bishop 
and Mrs. Bentley when we were all the 
guests of the Rev. Fred Drane and his 
wife. 


Archdeacon Fred Drane is one of 
the best remembered of Alaska’s early 
missionaries, having served here from 
1915 to 1925 as Priestagand 
Archdeacon. Bishop and Mrs. Bentley 
gave twenty-two years of their life in 
Alaska, he serving as layman, deacon, 
archdeacon, suffragan bishop, and 
bishop. The time with them was 
particularly meaningful to Shirley and 
me since he confirmed Shirley, 
ordained me priest, married us and was 
one of the consecrators at my own 
consecration as Bishop of Alaska. 


We also spent the middle two 
weeks in August at Kanuga Lake 
Conference Center where I was 
chaplain for the guest period of two 


Shirley Gordon visits with Archdeacon and Mrs. Fred Drane (left and Bishop and Mrs. John 
Bentley (right) during a trip to Nag’s Head, North Carolina. 


weeks. This wasn’t quite a vacation 
since I preached twelve times and 
officiated at a good many services, but 
it was relaxing, restful and creative. I 
arrived home in Fairbanks on schedule 
on the night of August 25, and found 
a mountain of work on my desk. Flew 
to Tanana and back today, taking 
home the David Keller family after 
their furlough in the East. 


26th: Flew to Fort Yukon, taking 
the Rev. Titus Peter where he will fill 
in as priest-in-charge at St. Stephen’s 
Mission for a year while the Rev. 
David Salmon spends a year taking the 
internship training at the Cook 
Christian Training School in Tempe, 
Arizona. Picked up Stanley Jonas, a 
member of our Executive Board, in 
Fort Yukon and returned to Fairbanks 
through Beaver where we picked up 
Mr. and Mrs. Robert Kirkpatrick and 
their son, one of the seminarians who 
has been supplying ably and happily in 
Alaska this summer. | talked with the 
Kirkpatricks a while about their 
summer experiences. 


27th: Flew from Fairbanks to 
Tanana with Stanley Jonas and picked 
up the Rev. David Keller en route to 
Anchorage for the Executive Board 
meeting. Also took along about fifty 
pounds of fresh fish from the Yukon 
River as a peace offering for our 
Anchorage clergy. 


Executive Board Plans Strategy 


28th-29th: During these days met 
with the four laymen and four clergy 
who comprise the District Executive 
Board, planning our strategy and the 
creative life of the church in the 
months to come. 


30th: Celebrated the Holy 
Communion at All Saints’ Church this 
morning. In the afternoon entered the 
hospital for twenty-four hours for 
exploratory examination. Fortunately, 
they didn’t find anything serious but 
since | had an anesthetic my doctor 
wouldn’t let me fly “21 Victor” back 


to Fairbanks and I had to go home 
commercially. 


31st-Sept. Ist: Made a round trip 
to Tanacross to pick up David 
Sheldrake, a young layman who has 
been supplying there for the past six 
months. He will go now to St. 
Matthew’s Mission, Beaver, which has 
been vacant since the departure of the 
Rev. and Mrs. Richard Treadwell to 
Taos, New Mexico, early this summer. 
Bradley Lennon, a young man from 
Minnesota who is a conscientious 
objector and has been assigned to 
work in Alaska, arrived today. I spent 
a good deal of time shopping for him 
and for David Sheldrake for a winter 


David Sheldrake ferries from 


freight 
“21-Victor” to his new home in Beaver. 


outfit for these young men as they 
spend their winter in some isolation in 
Beaver and Venetie. 


2nd: Flew to Beaver and Fort 
Yukor loaded with Brad Lennon and 
David Sheldrake and Elaine Johnson, a 
couple of tanks of propane, a mountain 
of groceries and other supplies that 
constitute a winter outfit in the 
Yukon Valley; ‘60 Whiskey” was 
really packed today. Left David 
Sheldrake in Beaver to take up his new 
duties there and dropped off Elaine 
Johnson and Brad Lennon in Fort 
Yukon, where Brad will work with 


Tom Tull for a few days in preparation 
for his assignment in Venetie. Flew on 
another fifty miles to Chalkyitsik to 
pick up John William, one of our 
students who is going from there to 
the Cook School, and back to Fort 
Yukon to add the Rev. and Mrs. David 
Salmon and Ethel Peter to the Cook 
School travel group, plus the Rev. 
Titus. Peter who is en route to a 
National Committee on Indian Work 
meeting in Arizona. Also had aboard 
Richard Stevens, who has been a 
volunteer worker in Fort Yukon this 
summer. It is a good thing the plane is 
big! Rain in the White Mountains 
made us travel a circuitous route but 
the trip home was _ relatively 
uneventful. 


3rd: Flew to Anchorage 
commercially for the autumn meeting 
of the Alaska Council of Churches 
Board of Directors, and tonight met 
with the titular heads of several of the 
churches in Alaska in a “summit” 
meeting to discuss creative ways of 
working together in the total life of 
the Christian churches in Alaska in 
these days. It was a helpful and 
meaningful gathering. 

4th: Off early just ahead of a real 
storm, flying ‘21 Victor” back to 
Fairbanks. The ceiling was just high 


enough through the Alaska Range for 
me to get through. Spent a much 
needed day in the office, catching up 
on a lot of paper work and tasks that 
had been hanging fire in my absence. 


Sth: Flew to Fort Yukon via 
Beaver, dropping a load of freight for 
David Sheldrake and checked on him 
to be sure he was getting settled into 
this new community. In Fort Yukon I 
picked up Bradley Lennon, who will 
be spending the next two years in 
Venetie, and flew with him and freight 
to Venetie and got him settled in this 
village of about a hundred Indian 
people. Then I flew back through the 
almost perennial rain this summer 
through the White Mountains to 
Fairbanks — and a long evening in my 
office. 


6th: Off early in ‘60 Whiskey” 
with six of our Indian students who 
are en route to Arizona to the Cook 
Christian Training School. It was a 
fairly easy flight to Grand Prairie 
where we stopped overnight. 


7th: Flew 1600 miles today to 
Phoenix with stops in Sweetgrass, 
Montana (see if you can find that on 
your map!) to clear customs; then in 
Ogden, Utah for lunch, and finally to 
Phoenix just after dark. 


Cook School students Raymond Titus, Vera Silas, Orin John, Ethel Peter, Margie John, and 
John William stop for lunch at Ogden, Utah. 


We passed over the Grand Canyon 
just as the sun was low on the horizon 
and the coloring was almost too 
magnificent to describe. Certainly the 
way to see it is from a small plane. 


Eleven Alaskans in Cook School 


8th-9th: Spent three days resting 
up in the sun and getting our eleven 
Indian students settled at the Cook 
Christian Training School. It is great to 
have these dedicated and able people 
preparing for the service of our Lord. 


10th: Flew with the Rev. Titus 
Peter and Luke Titus, our two Alaskan 
members on the National Committee 
on Indian Work, to Window Rock, 
Arizona, a 7,000 foot airport that 
serves the Navaho Reservation, 
dropped my passengers and flew on to 
Taos, New Mexico, to spend the day 
with Dick and Shirley Treadwell; came 
back to. Window Rock the evening of 


The Treadwells — Darcy, Shirley, Dick, and 
Lisa — greet Bishop Gordon at Taos, New 
Mexico. 


the 11th and met all day with the 
National Committee on Indian Work 
at Good Shepherd Mission, Fort 
Defiance, Arizona, on the 12th before 
flying just before dark back to Taos 
with the Rev. Titus Peter. Titus went 
on to Santa Fe to preach in the 
Church of the Holy Faith there 
tomorrow. 


13th, St. James’ Church, Taos: 
Preached at the morning service and 
celebrated the Holy Communion; and 
also spoke at a Parish dinner that 
evening. I had a very happy visit with 
the Treadwell family who spent the 
last six years serving with the Church 
in Alaska; we surely miss them. 


14th-15th: Flew nearly 3,000 
miles from Taos to Fairbanks with the 
Rev. Titus Peter. We were delayed 
more than five hours in Alamosa, 
Colorado, because of weather on the 
14th, so this meant we had to fly 
2,000 miles from Butte, Montana, to 
Fairbanks on the 15th — fourteen 
hours aloft is a long day in a small 
airplane! Fortunately, the weather was 
pretty good and “60 Whiskey” 
performed nobly. 


16th: Spent most of the day 
getting caught up in the office and 
doing some shopping in anticipation of 
going moose hunting in Huslia 
tomorrow. 


Annual Moose Hunt 

17th: Flew 260 miles to the west 
to Huslia on the Koyukuk River, 
taking along as passenger Gwen 
Stevenson who has been in town to see 
the doctor in anticipation of an 
addition to the Stevenson family, and 
also the Rev. Charles Eddy, priest at 
St. Mary’s; arrived in Huslia in time to 
transfer everything from ‘‘60 
Whiskey” to the Huslia truck and 
thence to the Koyukuk River to the 
open boat owned by the Huslia 
Mission. Two hours later, loaded with 
grub box, tent, guns, gas, warm 
clothing and other assorted 


equipment, headed up the Koyukuk 
River with Chuck Eddy; the 
temperature about 30 degrees, seeking 
moose for both of our larders. We 
camped about forty miles upriver in a 
little tent tonight on the shores of the 
Koyukuk; the beauty and silence of 
the wilderness and the night was 
overwhelming. 


18th: A little dismayed to wake up 
to an inch of snow all over our tent 
and the ground. Getting out of warm 
sleeping bags took some fortitude. We 
headed upriver but no luck up that 
way; turned back towards Huslia and 
did capture one moose en route back 
to the village. It was somewhat 
complicated by the fact that he 
decided to die about thirty feet out in 
the river! We enjoyed spending this 
night in the warmth of the Huslia 
mission house. 


Chuck Eddy (left) and Bishop Gordon load 
a moose quarter into “4160 Whiskey.” 


19th: We were fortunate to get our 
second moose late today, this one not 
in the water but in a lovely, muddy 
spot that involved building a platform 
before we could skin it out, with a 
good deal of physical labor rolling the 
carcass amid such conditions. Spent 
this night in a little 10 by 12-foot 
cabin, high on the right bank of the 
Koyukuk, and the stars and the glory of 
God’s creation were magnificent. 


20th: Headed back upriver with 
the moose, hung it up to age, and took 
down the first one we got. Flew with 
Chuck and Gwen and moose to 
Allakaket to pick up Winifred 
Oppenheim en route to our Clergy 
Wives’ Conference in the Anchorage 
area tomorrow. Because of numerous 
snow flurries, travelled home by a very 
circuitous route; it was good to be 


home early in the evening. There is 
always a sense of personal satisfaction 
for a hunter to come home with meat, 
particularly since moose meat makes 
up at least a third of our larder during 
the winter months. Chuck Eddy made 
an excellent hunting companion both 
personally and through his own rugged 
physique, and that comes in mighty 
handy when you are packing pieces of 
meat. 


Moose, Wives Head for Anchorage! 

21st: Got Chuck and half of his 
moose and four clergy wives off in my 
car for the 400 mile drive to 
Anchorage, and later in the day I flew 
to Anchorage with three wives via 
Nenana with the other half of the 
moose. It was a little interesting near 
Healy and the pass through the rugged 
Alaska Range and McKinley Park, but 
no real problems. 


21st-24th: I have been at 
Birchwood Camp about twenty miles 
out of Anchorage with twenty-one of 
our clergy wives for a conference 
conducted by the Rev. Lee Stratman 
of Sitka. This is a wonderfully 
refreshing and creative time for all of 
us and it offers me a most helpful and 
pleasant opportunity to come to know 
the wives of our church families 
better. It gives them a chance to be 
renewed and refreshed and to come to 
know each other, too; a camping 
setting is the best for that. We were 
careful to assign one bush clergy wife 
to each cabin which needed a wood 
fire built each morning! We took time 
out Wednesday night to go into town 
for shopping and dinner at a restaurant 


and a movie on the town, which was a 
very pleasant change from our 
camping activity. 


25th: Flew nearly 200 miles this 
morning trying to get through the 
Alaska Range to Fairbanks by three 
different routes, but finally did end up 
back in Anchorage with the weather 
closed in every direction with the 
prospect of more of the same for three 
days. So I left the plane, sent a couple 
of wives by commercial airlines and 
drove my own car back to Fairbanks, 
much to the relief of Shirley and 
Dorothy Hall, who otherwise would 
have been the drivers and in a few 
places the road was exceedingly slick 
because of snow. Discovered anew that 
flying is a good deal easier than 
driving. 

Episcopal Airlines at Work 

27th: Flew with Gwen Stevenson 
and Winifred Oppenheim to Allakaket 
and Huslia, getting them home again 
to their husbands. The weather around 
Fairbanks has been snowy for several 
days but once we got past the hills it 
was a beautiful, lovely, almost winter 
day, and the blue, blueness of the sky 
is hard to match anywhere. Spent a 
little time at Huslia skinning out our 
moose and then loaded it in the plane 
and flew back to Fairbanks. Actually, 
capturing a moose is the smallest part 
of the total operation of getting it on 
the dinner table; between transferring 
from boat, hanging, skinning, flying it 
into town, and then to the butcher, 
etc. but it turns out to be delicious 
meat in the end. 


28th: Flew to Arctic Village, 
taking Naomi Tritt home, also took 
along a picture window to go behind 
the altar of the new log chapel that has 
just been built on a_- glorious 
promontory facing the indescribable 
glories of the Brooks Range, 
snow-covered peaks extending 200 
miles in the distance. Also had along 
quite a few supplies for Bradley 
Lennon at Venetie. In Arctic Village I 
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Arctic Village on the Chandalar River. 


found out that the Rev. Isaac Tritt has 
been quite unwell for some days so I 
took him along as a passenger en route 
to the hospital. We stopped overnight 
in Venetie on the way home where I 
celebrated the Holy Communion in 
the Good Shepherd Mission, the first 
time here in several months. I had a 
good visit with Brad Lennon and 
Elaine Johnson, our Christian 
Education worker visiting there now. 


29th: Flew with Isaac Tritt from 
Venetie to Beaver and spent a few 
hours with David Sheldrake, answering 
some of his questions. Also took his 
chain saw into town for repair. This is 
a very essential part of life in Beaver! 


Oct. Ist: All the District family 
here in Fairbanks, about ten of us, 
gathered in Archdeacon Hannum’s 
apartment this morning for a service of 
Holy Communion with special 
intention for the life of the Church, 
particularly the General Convention 
which convenes within a few days. 
Following this service I flew to Nenana 
for a conference with the Rev. 
Stephen Sedgwick and his wife. Steve 


is a new deacon who has been in 
Nenana three weeks and he had many 
questions about his ministry and his 
task in Nenana. It was good to visit 
with this fine couple. One of Becky’s 
boy friends brought the plane “60 
Whiskey” back from Anchorage today 
which saved me a trip down to pick it 
up, so twenty-year-old daughters do 
come in handy. 


2nd: A phone call came this 
morning from the United States 
Embassy in Mexico inquiring how they 
might get hold of Steve Sedgwick’s 
wife, Sally, in Nenana and to tell me 
Sally’s mother had had a heart attack 
in Mexico — so I dropped my office 
work and flew to Nenana to be with 
Sally and Steve as they went through 
the tortuous process of trying to find 
out just what the situation was, since 
Sally’s mother has only been in 
Mexico two days and knows almost no 
one there. Tonight we had a good 
family affair with dinner at the Allan 
Hall’s, featuring some of Allan’s very 
excellent chili. 


3rd: Spent the day in the office; 
and tonight pronounced the 
Invocation at the Tundra Times 
Indian-Eskimo banquet, one of the 
features of the life of our native 
people each year, and enjoyed the 
fellowship of 500 people. 


4th: Flew with a great load of 
freight to Beaver, where, in St. 
Matthew’s Chapel, I celebrated the 
Holy Communion, baptized two 
children, and preached; had a good 
visit with David Sheldrake, our young 
layman here. Following lunch, I flew 
to Fort Yukon for a conference with 
Captain Tom Tull and Elaine Johnson 
and later flew on to Chalkyitsik with a 
plane load of food supplies and other 
equipment for Scott Fisher, another 
conscientious objector who has been 
assigned to Alaska for alternate 
service. He is arriving in Fairbanks this 
afternoon and will be coming to 
Chalkyitsik to serve in this Indian 
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community on the Black River later 
this week. The Black River is pretty 
well frozen up, one of the definite 
signs of winter. Flew back to 
Fairbanks to find that Scott Fisher 
had arrived and spent some time this 
evening talking to him about his work. 


Sth: Spent the morning doing 
some shopping and conferring with 


Scott Fisher (left), David Sheldrake, and 
Brad Lennon load propane tank into the 
plane. 


Scott Fisher, and then flew with him 
and part of his supplies 170 miles 
across the Arctic Circle to the little 
village of Chalkyitsik on the Black 
River, where we unloaded his supplies. 
Then I took him back to Fort Yukon 
for three or four days indoctrination 
before he takes up permanent 
residence at Chalkyitsik. Flew back to 
Fairbanks and spent several hours in 
the office before leaving tonight for 
the Church’s General Convention in 
Houston, Texas. 


Houston Hosts General Convention 

6th-8th: Met with the Overseas 
Bishops of our Church and our 
National Church staff. It was a helpful 
and informative meeting although it 
raised serious questions about the — 
future of some of our work because of 
very critical budget limitations that 


“UOJNOH UI SUI}9aU! UOTJUAUOD [eIOUay oy) BuLINp pjoy onooque g Sexe], oy} Sulanp ‘AMe]-uI-uOs 
pure JajYysnep Ney) ‘Aapieg pyaly 31009 “SI pue doysrg ‘sjsoy sexo], YT yeyo ‘uesrYyoIW ‘AopMOID “sr pue doysig pue (3j2]) uopr0y doysig 
NOILNHANOO TVUANAD — ANDAGUVA SVXAL 


: : Vo 


project a 12 percent cut in 1971 
following a 10 percent cut in 1970. 
The night of the 8th we all attended a 
real Texas style barbecue on a Texas 
ranch complete with ten gallon hats 
for us all and attended by four or five 
hundred pre-convention Episcopalians. 


10th: Attended the meeting of the 
8th Province to which Alaska belongs. 


11th: Preached twice at Palmer 
Memorial Episcopal Church and 
enjoyed the fellowship and hospitality 
of the family there. I even got in one 
quarter of a football game at the 
fabulous Astrodome before going to 
the opening meeting of the General 
Convention. 


11th-22nd: Attended the sessions 
of our Triennial General Convention 
and found this to be a_ good, 
constructive convention full of real 
healing and renewed commitment and 
I am encouraged. Alaska was 
represented by ten people in all. 


15th: Eighteen of us attended a 
very wonderful Alaskan dinner hosted 
by old time friends, DC and Marion 


Edwards: This was one of the 
highlights of our time in Houston. 
“Home” to St. Martin’s 
18th: I went “home” to St. 
Martin’s Parish, one of the great 


congregations of the Episcopal Church 
and preached twice. Enjoyed the deep, 
meaningful, Christian fellowship of 
this part of the Lord’s family. They 
have been of inestimable help in a 
great many ways, not the least of 
which was underwriting the Cook 
School training of Alfred Grant and 
his family of Tanana. 


23rd-24th: Attended a 
post-Convention meeting of the House 
of Bishops before flying back to 
Fairbanks late on the 24th. 


25th: Today is the beginning of a 
pick up for the Church School 
Training Conference to be held in 
Tanana starting tomorrow night, so I 
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flew with Archdeacon Hannum, and a 
snowmobile and some other freight to 
the Yukon Valley, leaving the 
Archdeacon in Fort Yukon en route to 
Arctic Village and flew on to 
Chalkyitsik where I dropped off the 
snowmobile. It was a major operation, 
both loading and unloading, and if it 
had been one inch wider it would 
never have gone in the plane! It will be 
a great help to Scott Fisher in getting 
together his wood supply in this arctic 
area this winter. 


I picked up Scott Fisher here and 
went on to Venetie to add Brad 
Lennon to the load and back home 
through Beaver where we picked up 
David Sheldrake. All these young men 
who are serving the Church in these 
areas are going to Tanana for training 
and direction. 


We paused briefly in Fairbanks to 
refuel and to pick up Louise Hannum 
and Rosanne Keller and I made a 
round trip to Tanana before leaving 
these passengers as a nucleus for the 
conference. 


Church School Conference in Tanana 

26th: Flew 900 miles today 
getting 19 delegates from six villages 
into Tanana and Andy Fairfield 
brought in nine more from the lower 
river with the other airplane so this 
makes nearly 40 people at the 
Conference, taxing St. James’ Mission 
facilities to the utmost. Had an 
interesting time landing and taking off 
at the “‘new”’ field at New Minto! The 
first thousand feet goes up like you 
were ascending to heaven and the next 
thousand as you go over the top of the 
hill is the reverse and this complicated 
by five or six inches of snow, plus 
obscured approaches makes this one of 
Alaska’s more “interesting” landing 
places. 


27th: Flew to Anchorage 
commercially this afternoon to attend 
the annual meeting of the Alaska Press 
Club at which I was honored and made 


Huslia delegation returns after church school conference in Tanana. 


a member of Alaska’s Hall of Fame. 


28th: Flew back to Fairbanks. Had 
a good conference with the Rev. Titus 
Peter of Fort Yukon this afternoon 
about his work in that area. 


30th: Began returning delegates 
home after a very excellent 
Conference at Tanana. Took 13 people 
into Huslia, Hughes, and Allakaket on 
the Koyukuk and on my return trip I 
brought back Winifred Oppenheim en 
route to the dentist and five members 
of the Edward Bergman family to visit 
him in the hospital at Tanana. Edward 
is one of our most deeply committed 
and consecrated Indian leaders in 
Allakaket. He has been of inestimable 
strength to the mission and _ the 
community through the years, and he 
is now critically ill with cancer in 
Tanana. Took time off between my 
flights for a visit with this wonderful 
member of our Lord’s flock and he is 
as well prepared to meet his Maker as 
anyone I know. Made another round 
trip to Nenana and then home with six 
passengers via New Minto and another 
memorable landing and takeoff! I 
hope some of the bond issue for new 
airports in Alaska is expended on this 
one! 


31st: I planned to get the last of 
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my passengers out of Tanana and take 
them downriver along with Andy 
Fairfield but the weather was too bad 
that direction so I flew to the Yukon 
Valley, taking Scott Fisher and Brad 
Lennon and David Sheldrake and a 
gread load of freight to each 
community. Since I am feeding and 
caring for the immediate needs of all 
these young men it involves a lot of 
freight, and to these isolated spots you 
can only get freight this time of the 
year by air. The temperature in 
Fairbanks was at least forty-five 
degrees, very unusual for this time of 
the year. 


Weather Difficulties 


Nov. lst: Flew to Tanana early 
this morning in order to get the last of 


our delegates to the Tanana 
Conference home. It started out 
wonderfully well but after flying 


about 400 miles we ended up in 
Galena only 150 miles from Tanana! 
Because of a snowstorm that was 
moving into the area we tried it along 
the Yukon and along the Innoko River 
and winding through the hills but 
there was just no way. We even had to 
wait ten minutes north of Galena for 
the weather to pick up a little so the 


(Continued on Page 19) 


Beyond Traplines . . 


increased participation in the national 
life, a process which requires from 
their white counterpart understanding 
and acceptance. The author here uses 
the words “participatory democracy,” 
which is valid only when _ the 
community is truly developed and able 
to solve its problems with only 
secondary reliance on experts, money 
and other resources from outside. 


The first bridge is the respect for 
native languages: “Our refusal to teach 
in mother tongues is not based on any 
scientific principle of education, 
because there is plenty of evidence 
that teaching in the mother tongue 
works well. (The Eskimo magazine has 
been quite explicit on this subject.) 
The people in charge of the education 
of minorities have not usually been 
willing to take a cold hard look at the 
evidence. Their refusal is based on 
good old North American language 
bigotry (inherited probably from 
England). The author, to corroborate 
his statement, takes examples in 
Russia, in Greenland even in the 
Philippines, all in favor of teaching in 
the mother tongues “and using the 
mother tongue as a bridge to a world 
language is a perfect example of an 
important principle: that there is no 
conflict between helping integrate a 
people’s own special way of life on the 
one hand, and giving them access to 
the way of life of the larger society, on 
the other. The two activities should 
reinforce one another. 


“A language is a valuable gift, a 
living thing, a special way of looking at 
the world. Once you murder a 
language, you have little hope of 
bringing it back to life. Canada is busy 
now trying to murder native languages 
and inflicting a great deal of pain on 
the people who speak them. Unless the 
native languages are gaught in the 
schools by sensitive teachers, and given 
the prestige that goes with recognition, 


(Continued from Page 5) 


and allowed to refresh and enrich 
themselves by contact with the new 
kinds of knowledge, the languages are 
condemned to a slow death. And when 
a language dies, much of the vitality of 
a way of living and thinking dies with 
ite 

Another bridge to build concerns 
sound economic development, through 
Eskimo (or Indian) owned tourist 
resorts, retail stores, fishing companies 
on a proprietary or on a co-operative 
basis; through allowing an important 
place to the native labor in imported 
industries, even if so doing asks 
modern industry to take into 
consideration the native life-pattern; 
through relocation of a group in an 
area of better economic prospects, if 
the group is perfectly willing to do so 
without outside pressure. All bridges 
will finally achieve for the native 
peoples “a genuine participatory 
democracy” which would be shown as 
an example to the world on how to 
solve social and racial problems. 


In chapter eight, we have the 
implications for the Church in Canada; 
I purposely forget the word 
“Anglican” because precisely of the 
ecumenity of the subject. 


First implication: the Church must 
listen to the native peoples, in sharing 
their lives if you live in their midst or 
in documenting yourselves through 
films, radio and T.V. programs, 
magazines and books if you are 
“beneath Traplines.” 


The Church must rethink the 
missionary goals and methods, in the 
context of a rapidly and radically 
changing world, taking into 
consideration “among the native 
peoples themselves the emergence of 
awakened concern and determine 
initiative.” 


The Church must redeploy its 
resources in funds, personnel and 


facilities, and reserve a great part for 


exploration, experimentation and 
evaluation. 
The Church must renew and 


vitalize and adopt its education for the 
ministry, screening the candidates 
(including native peoples themselves), 
giving them reality-based training 
experience and insisting on an 
ecumenical basis .. . 

Finally, the author suggests a 
Central Task Force of priests and 
laymen, white or native persons, with 
experience in working with native 
peoples in Canada and deeply 
concerned, under advice of experts, to 
launch pilot projects directed toward 
indigenous spiritual fulfillment. 

He is also stressing the necessity of 
“Teamwork” amongst those involved 
in the community and _ pastoral 


ministry. Youth, he says, requires very 


special and _ sustained attention. 
Chapter nine gives some specific steps 
to implement change at different 
levels, steps which are the logical 
conclusions of what has been said 
precedently: economic development, 
political pressure, social solidarity, 
rehabilitative measures, etc., training 
of native individuals, creation of 
Indian and Eskimo institutes, showing 
of a special interest for the Indians and 
Eskimos whenever the opportunity 
arises. 

The flow of ideas is so vast in this 
chapter and through part four that it 
is, for all practical purposes, 
impossible to write them down in this 
short recension: the best thing to do, 
for readers interested, is to buy the 
book “Beyond Traplines” (1969), 
only two dollars for 102 pages, but 
really worth it. CC. 


Cler Wives e e e (Continued from Page 2) 
Sy 


night, the clergyman who needs care 
and feeding, changing diapers or 
helping with algebra, we are grateful 
for the opportunity to have turned off 
our engines and refueled at Birchwood 
Camp. Some of the peace we 
experienced there will remain with us 


throughout this year and much of the 
wisdom of the Sitka Shaman will help 
us to recognize and maybe even 
change our behavior so that the 
‘signs’ we wear for others to see will 
be a true indication of our inward 
feelings. 


Clergy wives take time out for a group picture at their fall conference. 
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“To The Least of These, 
My Brethren...” 


Reprinted from Anchorage Times 


Those are the words that guide 
Malcolm H. Miner, executive director 
of the Greater Anchorage Community 
Chest, known as “Father Miner” to 
some and “Mister Miner” to others. 


For Miner is no highly paid public 
relations man in the “fund raising 
business.”” He’s an Episcopal priest 


serving the ‘‘Greater Anchorage 
ministry,” as his bishop has baptized 
sis 


Like several other men in Alaska 
who have re-entered the secular life 
without ‘“‘leaving God and_ the 
church,” as Miner explains it, he is 
“working to make the church more 
relevant in our time.” 


Guiding the Community Chest as 
it seeks to fund the member agencies is 
a very real way to “continue the 
ministry to the people” for Miner. 


Is the Community Chest truly a 
united effort in Anchorage? 


Miner sympathizes with the many 
agencies outside the Community Chest 
which feel the need to run fund drives 
of their own throughout the year. 


“The more successful our ‘united 
fund’ is, the more agencies that can be 
brought in, the more service 
accomplished by a donor’s singular 
pledge,” he says. 


“Only by going over our 
rock-bottom goal,” says Miner, who 
explains that each agency in the Chest 
has its budget regularly reviewed, ‘“‘and 
showing these agencies that we can 
succeed on their behalf as well, will 
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the Community Chest become what it 
must be, a ‘united fund’ for both giver 
and recipient.” 


Calling the GACC “one of the 
most efficient campaigns” in terms of 
money spent to make money, Miner 
feels its because “the Chest is a cause 
that people believe in and are willing 
to give of themselves — not only as 
pledgers, but as volunteers and 
solicitors.” 


“We must not only meet our goal, 
but surpass it,” says Miner. “I say 
surpass because then we could help 
pay off accumulated deficits resulting 
from unpaid pledges. Then we'd have a 
reserve to allow new agencies to come 
into the program.” 


He is saying that letting an agency, 
however needy, into the Chest 
“family” is not enough. Like a new 
child in a family, it must be given 
funds to grow on. 


“Making a pledge is a wonderful 
thing,’ says Director Miner, “but 
because of the year-round nature of 


my job, I can see the critical 
importance of maintaining that 
pledge.” 


“Many people don’t realize that a 
pledge made under one payroll won’t 
follow a person from job to job unless 
the employee asks that the pledge be 
transferred to his new job.” 


The money pledged is assigned by 
the Community Chest when the pledge 
is made. The agency to which it is 
designated depends completely on the 
faithfulness and the integrity of each 


donor to follow through on_ that 


pledge. 
Unlike many cities which have had 
a united fund drive for 40 or 50 years, 


Anchorage is a newcomer to this kind 
of giving. United giving is not 


engrained in the family budget here as 
it is elsewhere, believes Miner. 


Bishop’s Log . 


Yet if we are “children” in terms 
of giving experience, shouldn’t we be 
like them when we determine our Fair 
Share for the Greater Anchorage 
Community Chest? 


“Even the poorest or most selfish 
child gives from the heart when he 
gives,” says Miner. 


field was above minimums and we 
could land. Enjoyed the hospitality of 
Johm Sackett at the Galena 
Roadhouse. 


The Yukon Lodge, Galena, offered unex- 
pected hospitality to the Lower Yukon dele- 
gation when weather interfered with travel 
plans. 


2nd: The day dawned beautifully. 
Flew uneventfully downriver to 
Grayling and Shageluk but because of 
an accumulation of more snow at 
Anvik we were unable to land at the 
field there and leave Jean Dementi. So 
I had to land on the snow-covered lake 
at Shageluk and leave her and her 
freight there, hoping that her husband 
might come over from Anvik by 
snowmobile to get her home. Flew 
back to Fairbanks, taking along a half 
of moose and a passenger, Bertha 
Dutchman, whose father just died in 
Anchorage. It was a lovely trip back — 
even helped by a tail wind and I 
caught up on some of my reading. 


3rd: I heard yesterday that Albert 
Weeks, a recent college graduate, has 
volunteered to spend the winter at the 


e (Continued from Page 15) 
little village of Hughes on the 
Koyukuk River, and this means 


supplying the cabin there for his use as 
he ministers to our people. I spent the 
morning shopping for a propane stove 
and two 170 lb. tanks of propane, plus 
a window to add to the cabin and the 
makings for a drum stove, plus a 
couple hundred pounds of food 
supplies. Billy helped me load all this 
in “60 Whiskey”. I was prepared to 
take off when I found that the 
weather had deteriorated dramatically 
on the Koyukuk River and it was 
impossible to make the flight. So it 
turned out to be one of those days and 
now I am getting ready to attend the 
Denali Women’s Convocation in 
Anchorage this weekend. 
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Lynne Davenport 


The Yukon is deceptive. On 
November 8, the river ice stopped 
moving at Tanana. Instead of water 
flowing by at seven miles per hour, all 
is still. At least, on the surface. But 
under the ice the flow is maintained — 
ceaselessly. 

So goes life in the 49th State. The 
advent of winter signals a slowing 
down of activity, but when one looks 
beneath the snow, cold, and increasing 
darkness it is clear that life continues 
at much the same pace. 

Fall and early winter have been 
punctuated with several important 
meetings. The week of October 27, 
over forty delegates from villages along 
the Yukon and Koyukuk Rivers 
descended (via Episcopal Airlines!) on 
Tanana for a Christian education 
training program. Under the leadership 
of the Rev. David Keller and Louise 
Hannum, people discussed objectives, 
planned lessons, and taught 
demonstration classes. With this 
intensive preparation teachers are now 
able to effectively carry out Christian 
education on the local level. 

Episcopal Churchwomen of the 
Denali Convocation met at St. Mary’s, 
Anchorage, November 5-7. Triennial 
delegates gave reports on the Houston 
meeting and the Rev. Norman Elliott 
led a series of meditations. 

Ten Alaskans represented the 
church at the meeting of the General 
Convention in Houston. The following 
is an excerpt from Bishop Gordon’s 
October newsletter: 

“In the line of personal observa- 
tions, I thought this Convention was a 
very good one and there was a lot of 
healing throughout the Church, and a 
new understanding of the feelings and 


From the Editor’s Desk 
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needs of people on all sides of the 
spectrum. There was an enthusiastic 
and almost unanimous support of the 
principle of the General Convention 
Special Program and this program was 
authorized to be continued and ex- 
panded during the next triennium. 
Grant monies of $1,000,000 were pro- 
vided with about $300,000 for admin- 
istration for each year of the next tri- 
ennium. 

“This amount is less than that 
granted by the Convention in Seattle 
and is significantly less since it does not 
include the $1,000,000 annually pro- 
vided by the United Thank Offering. 
So the allocations committee will have 
a good deal less to work with in the 
next triennium, unless the churches 
give generously to this imaginative and 
creative program, attempting to meet 
the needs of the dispossessed and the 
powerless and the poor throughout the 
country.” 


Several people are new to the 
Missionary District this fall. The Rev. 
Stephen Sedgwick and his wife, Sally, 
arrived in September. Stephen, a 
recent graduate of the General 
Theological Seminary, is 
Deacon-in-charge of St. Mark’s 
Mission, Nenana. 


Two young conscientious 
objectors are now in Alaska for two 
years alternate service. Brad Lennon is 
working at Good Shepherd Mission, 
Venetie; while Scott Fisher has been 
assigned to St. Timothy’s, Chalkyitsik. 
We welcome these people to the Great 
Land. 

Mr. David Sheldrake has moved 
from St. Timothy’s, Tanacross, to St. 
Matthew’s, Beaver, where he is 
layman-in-charge. 


PARISHES 
¥ Anchorage All Saints” The Rev. Norman H, V. Elliott 
Fairbanks St. Matthew's The Rev. William T, Warren 
Juneau Holy Trinity The Rev. Mark A. Boesser 
The Rev. John E, Randail 
The Rey, Dr. Robert Cavitt 
The Rev. Glen Wilcox 
AIDED PARISHES 
St. Mary’s The Rev. Charles H. Eddy 
St. John’s The Rev. Donald M. Bullock 
St. Peter’s-by-the-Sea The Rev. Lee W. Stratman 
The Rev. George Beacom 
MISSIONS 


St. John’s-in-the-Wilderness 


The Rev. Raymond Oppenheim 


Anchorage St. Christopher’s The Rev. Bob G. Jones 
_ Greater Anchorage Ministry The Rev. Malcolm H. Miner 
The Rev. James Carrington 
Christ Church Served from Shageluk 


Mts. James Dementi 


Bishop Rowe Chapel The Rev, Isaac Tritt 

St, Matthew’s Mr. David Sheldrake 

St. Timothy’s Mr. Scott Fisher 

St. George’s Served from Valdez 

St. John’s and St. Paul's Vacant 

St. Stephen’s The Rev, Titus Peter 
The Rev. Philip Peter 
Capt. Thomas Tull, C.A, 

St. Paul’s Served from Shageluk 
Mr. Albert Weeks 

Good Shepherd The Rey. Thomas E. Stevenson 

Epiphany The Rev. Milton Swan 


St. James-the-Fisherman 
St. George’s-in-the-Arctic 
St. Barnabas’ 


The Rev. Hugh f, Hall 
The Rev. Gary M, Noteboom 
The Rev. Thomas C, Kehayes 


St. Mark’s The Rev. R. Stephen Sedgwick 
St. Bartholomew’s The Rev. Bob G. Jones 
St. Andrew’s Served from Wrangell 
St. Thomas’ The Rev. Donald Oktollik 
St. Peter’s The Rev. Everett-P. Wenrick 
St. Luke's The Rev. Andrew H. Fairfield 
St. Andrew’s Vacant 
St. Timothy's The Rev. Donald Hart 

a The Rey. David Paul 

Wr St. James’ The Rev. David G. R, Keller 
Epiphany The Rey, Dale G. Sarles 
Good Shepherd Mr. Bradley Lennon 
St, Philip's The Rev. Edward L. Caum 


OUTSTATIONS 
Manicy Hot Springs Rampart 
Mt. Edgecumbe Suntrana 
Wrangell Institute 
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